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LITERATURE. 


SKETCHES OF THE CHINESE INSURRECTION. 


terary World from the French of 
(Translated for th as and Catiery.] 


4 PLUTARCAIAN PARALLEL BETWEEN THE 
EMPEROR AND THE PRETENDER. 

i ingular circumstance that the two 
v ecipal "competitors in this tremendous 
er e are two young men scarcely past 
their boyhood. The emperor Hien-foung is 
but twenty-two. He is of middling stature, 
and his limbs bear evidence to his aptness 
for physical exercises; he is slender and 
maseular. His physiognomy, which indi- 
cates resolution, is chiefly characterised by a 
very high forehead and by the obliquity of 
his vision. His cheek bones are very pro- 
minent, and the space between his eyes is 
wide and flat like the brow of a buffalo. 
His character is marked by firmness and 
credulity. In the midst of luxury and effemi- 
naey he affects severe manners, and notwith- 
standing his youth, he is already married. The 
empress is & Tartar princess, with large feet, 
who has none of the daintiness and delicate 
graces of the small-footed ladies of China. 
The emperor loves to see her indulge in the 
violent exercises that amuse the women of 
her nation, and she often canters at his side 
through the immense gardens of the palace. 

The chief of the insurrection, Tienté, is 
twenty-three, but study and vigils have pre- 
maturely aged him. He is grave and melan- 
choly, and lives in great retirement, commu- 
nicating with those around him only to give 








his orders, His face wears an expression of 
gentleness, but that gentleness peculiar to | 
certain aseeties, which does not exclude the | 
idea of firmness, or a kind of obstinacy often 
found ineredulous natures. His complexion 
is that of the Chinese of the Southern pro- 
vinees—a sort of saffron. He is taller than 
Hien-foung, but he appears less robust. 
Both have felt the influence of their educa- 
tion, and the moral is reflected in the physi- 





cal formation, The young emperor, active, 
daring, with a bold glance, commands with 
haughtiness and wishes to be blindly obeyed. 
Tienté, on the contrary, has an impassible 
gaze, that seems to lift, one by one, the folds 
that envelop the human soul, and plunge 
into its depths. He commands rather o 
suggestion than by direct dictation; in a 
word, he has the silent reserve of a man 
who has reflected much before disclosing his 
projeets to any one. As to his general ap- 
pearance, a Chinese gives the following de- 
scription of the pretender’s entrance into one 
of the numerous towns taken by his troops: 
“The new emperor’s train reminded me of 
the scenes represented at our theatres and 
the pieees in which we see the heroes of 
ancient times who lived before we submitted 
to the yoke of the Tartars. The persons 
who surrounded Tienté had cut off their tails, 
let the whole of their hair grow, and instead 
of the chang, buttoned at the side, they wore 
tunics open in front. None of the officers 
Wore on their yell sae the pan-iche, that 


archer’s ‘ring our mandarins display 
wis b Snipe proupasts pooled 

na nquin, enveloped in 
yellow satin dailies snd carted b = rath 
officers. After Tienté’s palanquin came 
that of his ptor borne upon the 
shoulders of t coolies; then came his 


thirty wives in painted and gilded chairs, 





and a multitude of servants and soldiers fol- 
lowed in beautiful order.” 

Such is the character and personal appear- 
ance of the two young men who are now dis- 
puting the throne of China. If we continue 
the parallel we shall see that one Jacks the 
qualities indispensable in his position, while 
the other possesses all that are suitable to a 
pretender. Hien-foung, invested with su- 
preme authority—called to the direction of a 
governmental machine whose springs are 
weakened but not worn out—is ignorant of 
the art of repairing the mechanism that has 
suffered from the effects of time. It is his 
great defect that he is wanting in that exqui- 
site sense—that tact by which a prince 
measures out to each his just portion of 
praise or blame. He is not endowed with a 
very happy judgment, and amid the multi- 
tude of attendants, eunuchs, concubines and 
devoted servants that surround him, he can- 
not distinguish the faithful counsellors whose 
existence is bound up with the fate of his 
dynasty from the adventurers who are 
found at the doors of every palace, and who, 
having their fortune to make, give none but 
interested advice. At once violent and weak, 
the young emperor abandons himself without 
reserve to the favorites of the moment, and 
blindly trusts to the functionaries who are in 
his good graces for the time. The manifesta- 
tions of his authority are always the exag- 
geration of some perfidious, or perhaps 
honest, suggestion, and even in the latter 
case, his wisest determination becomes a 
political fault, after it has been elaborated in 
that brain naturally disposed to violence and 
brutality. 

Tienté, on the other hand, has organized 
lis political system by so disposing various 
interests as to assure himself of faithful 
agents. Affable to all, he has but one inti- 
mate counsellor, whether his father, his 
master, or merely a friend, no one knows; 
but this mysterious adviser accompanies him 
everywhere. Violence is foreign to the cha- 
racter of the pretender; he speaks with 
moderation on every subject, and expresses 
himself with the greatest reserve in regard to 
him before whom he has placed himself as a 
rival. Surrounded by officers who are the 
partners of his fortunes, he is better served 
than the emperor himself, and he has at once 
reduced to discipline his governmental staff. 
While his generals are advancing, capturing 
towns and conquering territory, he kee 
himself in the back ground, watching the 
attitude of the people and organising his 
political system; but he is always at such a 
distance from the theatre of war, that his 
enemies cannot suspect his courage, and his 
friends have no reason to accuse him of 
rashness. 


A CHINESE EXECUTION, 
(Described in a Letter to the Author.) 


“On the first of May, I went with three of 
my friends to witness an execution. The 
street in which these frightful seenes are 
usually enacted, is, as you know, beyond the 
walls of Canton, near the southern part of 
the suburbs. This narrow and dirty street, 
about a hundred métres long and fifteen wide, 
is called by the Europeans Potters’ Field; 
in fact, all the houses in the neighborhood 
are inhabited by workmen who manufacture 
common crockery and those portable fur- 
naces which you have often seen in the 
poorer houses. And as you, who are sucha 
good Chinese, may be particular about names, 





I hasten to inform you that the natives call 
this mournful locality Tsien-Tze-Ma-Teou, 
the quay of the thousand characters, in allu- 
sion to the numerous signs which are visible 
from the river. 

“We reached the place at ten o'clock in 
the morning, and stationed ourselves before 
the shop of an individual who mended old 
shoes. The position was an excellent one 
to take in at a glance the whole ceremony. 
We remained there very quietly until noon. 
Then there came some soldiers and officers 
in the service of the mandarins who cleared 
the street and kept back the curious. As in 
Europe, it was the vilest portion of the 
9 Arca that were present at the spectacle ; 
a dirty, ragged set of fellows, with sinister 
countenances, who wandered over that 
ground impregnated with blood, where they 
had probably witnessed the punishment of 
a number of their companions and perhaps 
of their accomplices. 

“Soon after, the roll of the ‘am-tams an- 
nounced the arrival of the procession. 
Mandarins of every degree—red buttons, 
white buttons, blue buttons, yellow buttons 
—on horseback and in palanquins, and fol- 
lowed by their escort of musicians, constables 
and standard-bearers—alighted at a short 
distance from the scene of execution. Con- 
trary to their ceremonious habits, they silently 
took their position within the fatal enclosure. 

“Then came the condemned. fifty three in 
number, each enclosed in a sort of pannier, 
their hands bound behind their backs, their 
legs chained, and wearing suspended from 
their necks small boards on which was in- 
scribed their sentence. You have often met 
in the Chinese streets two coolies carryin 
a pig stretched out at full length and enclose 
within hurdles of bamboo; well, let your 
imagination substitute human beings for the 
unclean animal, and you will have an idea of 
the manner in which the fifty-three wretches 
were conveyed. When these cages were 
set down, they were opened and emptied, 
much in the same manner as a pig might be 
dumped in a butcher’s shop. I carefully ex- 
amined the unfortunate men; they belonged 
to the lowest class of the people, and were 
so emaciated by famine that they looked 
more like skeletons than living beings. The 
had evidently suffered the most frightful 
misery; their garments were hideous rags; 
their hair was long, and their tails, which 
were attached to the top of the head, had 
been cut off to a third of their ordinary 
length. They had, doubtless, formed part 
of the insurgent bands, who have adopted 
the fashion of the Mings, and allow their 
whole hair to grow.* 

“Several of these wretches were very 
young: some were not yet sixteen, others 
had gray hair. After they had been thrown 

ll-mell upon the earth, they were made to 

neel ; but the greater part of them were so 
weakened by suffering that they could not 
support themselves in that position, and 
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rolled over in the mud. Then one of the 
executioner’s atte: dants raised them up, and 
held them in a kneeling posture. hen 
they were thus arranged, one beside the other, 
three executioners placed themselves behind 
them and waited the moment to begin. 
You doubtless remember those horrible 
figures we have often seen in the train of the 
erminal judge of Canton, clothed in red 
blouses, und wearing on their heads copper 
diadems with two long pheasants feathers 
over the ears, Well, it was those ill-looking 
fellows who were waiting each witha cutlass 
in his hand. These enormous knives are 
about two feet long; and the back of the 
blade is two fingers wide. They are heavy 
weapons, having the form of Chinese razors 
and clumsily set in wooden handles. 

“The mandarin who closed the procession 
was then introduced into the enclosure; he 
was a white button, and held in his hand a 
board on which was written the order of 
execution. When this man made his appear- 
ance the frightiul business began. Some of 
the exeeutioner’s attendants, in long black 

owns, with a sort of iron trellis work upon 
their heads, seized the prisoners behind, and 
passing their arms beneath the arm-pits of 
each victim, made him execute a movement 
which forced him to stretch cut his neck. 
The executioner stood in front holding his 
knife in both hands ; he applied the trenchant 
instrument with great foree; and with in- 
credible skill and slight of hand he disarti- 








culated the vertebre of the neck, and cut off 


with a single stroke the head of the patient. 
Never was the terrible blow repeated, and if 
some fragment of flesh was not completely 
severed, the weight sufficed to tear it off, and 
the head immediately rolled upon the ground. 
One of the assistants then overturned the 
body with a blow of his foot, otherwise it 
would have remained in a kneeling posture. 
After three or four decapitations, the execu- 
tioner changed his instrument; the edge of 
the blade appeared twisted and bent. The 
punishment of these fifty-three wretches 
only oceupied a few moments. 

“ When the last head had fallen, the man- 
darins withdrew as silently as they had come, 
After their departure the executioners gather- 
ed up all the heads and threw them into a box 
brought for that purpose, and at the same 
time the attendants took off the chains from 
the bodies as they lay stretched in the blood 
and mire. The heads were carried away ; 
the bodies were left upon the spot, 

“ A lamentable scene then began. A band 
of women, with dishevelled hair and uttering 
wild cries, came forward and threw them- 
selves upon the place of execution, The 
wretches sought to recognise among those 
headless corpses a father, a husband, or a son. 
It was frightful to see them run hither and 
thither, hesitate and falter amid those muti- 
lated remains. This search lasted the whole 
day, accompanied by a mournful clamor, 
funeral songs mingled with the cries and sobs, 
The women did not cease to repeat that kind 
of psalmody which is common at all the 
funeral ceremonies, and which dates from a 
very remote period, for it is said to have been 
composed in the time of the Hans. Itisa 
sort of plaintive song in which the same 
words constantly recur: ‘Oh! calamity! 
Oh! despair—My happiness is ended for- 
ever!—Your kindness will no more soothe 
my sorrows! Alone and abandoned by all, 
Ican only weep and die upon your ashes!’ &c. 

* To these details, of which I was an eye 
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witness, I will add some others furnished 
me by the Chinese. When the condemned 
came forth from the prison, they gave each 
one a cake to eat—one of those pies cooked 
over steam and filled with preserves or 
minced meat which you have ofien seen on 
the tables of the mandarins. I asked the 
reason of this custom, and | was told that 
the stomachs of the prisoners were filled for 
two reasons: first, to hinder too great an 
effusion of blood; and secondly, that the 
soul, famished by too long abstinence, might 
not torment these who had violently ejected 
it from its mortal tenement. I give you this 
explanation for the sake of omitting nothing, 
but here is 2 f. ct of some value; it was tur- 
nished me by an educated man who stood at 
my side during the frightful spectacle, * The 
execution,’ said he, ‘has not been strictly 
according to rule, The prisoner is generally 
led before a kind of altar formed of stones 
brought from the eighteen provinces, This 
expiatory altar is raised the day before the 
execution, and thrown down when all is over. 
It is an excellent custom; it inspires the 
culprit with greater repentance and remorse, 
because he seeme to undergo his punishment 
before all the inhabitants of the empire.’” 


GUTZLASF THE MISSIONARY. 


M. Gutzlaff has been dead for several 
years. He was born in Pomerania, and 
quitted his country when very young; so 
that he bore no resemblance whatever to 
those fair children of Germany who owe the 
fresh carnation of their complexion to the 
beer which they imbibe. He was a man of 
intelligence, endowed with a very great talent 
for acquiring languages; no sooner had he 
entered a country than he spoke almost im- 
mediately the idiom of the people he was 
among. At the commencement of his pere- 
grinations, he had been a Lutheran mis- 
sionary ; then he entered the service of the 
Bible societies, and finally his intimate ac- 
quaintance with the Chinese language pro- 
cured him the place of chief interpreter to 
the English government, a position to which 
were attached magnificent emoluments. If 
we may credit the statements of some mali- 
cious persons, the Reverend Doctor Gutzlaff 
long travelled with the sacred volume in one 
hand, and a yard-stick in the other, distribut- 
ing Bibles and selling cloth at the best prices, 
and in this way he made the tour of Java, 
Siam, the isles of the Archipelago of Tchou- 
San, and some islands near Corea and Japan. 
Whatever be the authenticity of this stery, 
he has left us narratives of his travels 
in which a little truth is mingled with the 
most agreeable falsehoods, but which, after 
all, are very interesting, 

M. Gutzlaff possessed the art of inspir- 
ing the Chinese with the greatest confidence. 
He was of middling stature and rather cor- 
pulent; his eye seemed starting from its 
socket, and its heavy lid was overshadowed 
by long, black, bushy eyebrows. His coun- 
tenance, with its rounded features and a com. 
plexion of a slightly olive shade, reminded 
one of a shaddock when nearly ripe, or, if 
you prefer it, of that variety of the human 
race designated by the name of Mongol. In 
his Chinese dress, he bore such a_ perfect 
resemblance to the natives that he might have 
walked through the streets of Canton with- 
out being recognised. ' 

One evening, during our residence in China, 
we were conversing about him with the 


Mandarin Pan-se-tchen, who was a great 





friend of his, and one of us expressed }: 

tonishment at finding in a erehaging 
characteristic signs of the Chinese ao 
The Mandarin quietly replied: a 

“Nothing is more natural. Gutzlar, 
father was a Fokienese settled in Germany 

The fact appeared to us so extraordinary 
that we should hesitate to mention jt heen 
had not Pan declared that he had it {rom 
M. Guitzlaff himself. 

Whatever may have been his origin, \ 
Gutzlaff knew how to adapt himself thorough, 
ly to the ideas of that people, at once sep, 
sualists and mystics, and he founded in tie 
Empire of the Centre, under the name of tie 
Chinese Union, a secret society, whose ). 
ject was the conversion of Chinese to Chris. 
tianity by the Chinese themselves. When jt 
was known that in several places the rebels 
had burned the Buddhist statues and over. 
thrown the pogodas, it was at first Supposed 
that some Catholic legions were associated 
with them ; but, at a later period the Anglo. 
Chinese journals asserted that a disciple of 
the insinuating Protestant missionary was 
the leader of that band of partisans, whose 
zeal was signalized by the destruction of 
idolatrous monuments. 


WAYLAND’S MEMOIRS OF JUDsON.* 


Tus biography has fallen into the best 
hands. President Wayland presents a fu\! 
and well-matured aceount of the life of the 
laborious and faithful missionary, and though 
his work bears the genera! character of Me- 
moirs, in which such original material as is 
extant is set forth to speak for itself; yet it 
is evident no labor has been withheld in 
submitting the subject to close analysis and 
investigation. The dangers and disasters of 
Dr. Judson’s life led to the destruction of 
many valuable manuscripts, the loss of which 
is to be regretted; but enough is left fora 
full exhibition of the character of the man, 
and for an important contribution to the his 
tory of the East. The acuteness and 
strength of mind of the missionary, his he- 
roie sufferings, and the peculiar religious 
texture of his nature, are the distinguishing 
tupies of the volumes. 

A general chapter on the extent and socis! 
condition of the Burman empire furnishes 
us with this elucidation, or rather approxt- 
mation, to a view of the moral code of 
Buddhism. 


MORAL SYSTEM OF BUDDHISM. 


“It will be seen that the moral code of Bud- 
dhism is simple and pure. Its five precepts 
are, I, Thou shalt not take life. This precept 
is universal, The priests, in order to obey ', 
carry with them a brush, with whieh they 
sweep the seat on whieh they are about to st 
down, lest they should inadvertently crush the 
smallest insect, II. Thou shalt not steal. Ill. 
Thou shalt not commit adultery. 1V. Thou 
shalt not lie. V. Thou shalt drink no intox!- 
eating liquors. It is by obedience to these 
that, at death, we enter by transmigration in! 
a better condition than we oceupy at present. 

“The rules more at large for the regulation 
of our conduct are contained in the institovons 
of Menu, an aseetie, who, ages ago, on accoun! 
of his austerities, was favored with a remark: 
able degree of divine illumination. This work, 
entitled ‘ The Damathat, or the Laws of Men", 
has been translated into English by D. Rich 
ardson, Esq,, principal assistant to the com 





2 vols. 
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issioner vinees, and was pub- 
lished apm at the American Baptist 
mission press, im 1847. It consists of fourteen 
hooks, each of which is generally devoted to a 
class of subjects in law and ethics. Each book 
commences With the following title: ‘1 wor- 
ship the God who is worthy of homage, who 
an intuitive knowledge of good.’ I 
intended to give a brief account of this 
work, bat I find that my limits render it im- 
practicable. In no instance is any general 
rinciple explained to which moral cases may 
re ; but each book is made up of a 
multitude of sup instances, and a deci- 
sion is given applying to that instance. They 
exhibit mueh acuteness, and indicate, from 


prison. Her whole time, with the exception of 
/twenty days when she was confined 7 the 
_ birth of her child, was devoted to the allevia- 
| tion of the sorrows of her husband and his 
| fellow-prisoners. Perfectly familiar with the 
| Burman language, of a presence which com- 
manded respect even from savage barbarians, 
and eneircled her with a moral atmosphere in 
which she walked unharmed in the midst of a 


universally spoken of as the guardian angel of 
that band of sufferers. Sometimes she appealed 
to the officers of government, but more fre- 
quently to their wives, and pleaded for com- 
passion with an eloquence which even they 
could not resist. Fertile in resources, and 





hostile city with no earthly protector, she was | 


their frequent complexity, that they must have | wholly regardless of her own privations or 
been com, in an advanced period of civi- | exposure, she was incessantly occupied in alle- 
lization. Frequently the solution of the case | viating the pain, or ministering to the wants, 
isgiven ina parable or an allegory. They | of those who had no other friend. 

are generally of a description that would give| “Rarely does it happen that the moral ex- 
large room for special pleading and chieanery, | tremes, of which our nature is susceptible, are 
As no general principle is laid down, the party , brought into so striking contrast as in the pre- 
aceused would find it easy in most cases to sent instance. On the one hand might here 
show that some difference exists between the | have been seen the most degraded of mankind 
case at issue and that mentioned in the books. inflicting, in sport, the most horrid cruelties, 
Ina note to the first book of the Iustitutes, 1, month after month, upon their fellow-men, 
find the following remark by the translator, | some of whom had sacrificed every earthly 
which, [ think, throws some light upon the comfort for the good of their tormentors; and 
doctrines of Budha: ‘Zan Mina. There are | on the other hand there was seen, in the midst 
four states of Zan: 1. Thought or desire; 2, of this horde of ruffians, a lady, whose intelli- 
Reflection; 3. Joy or pleasure; 4. Happiness, gence and refinement had quite lately won 
bliss, and permanency or immutability; all of the admiration of the highest eireles of the 
which enable the possessor to traverse differ- British metropolis, soothing the sorrows of the 
ent worlds.” The illustration of this doctrine captive, ministering to the wants of the sick, 
is as follows, and it presents so good a speci- providing and preparing food for the starving, 
mea of the manner in which such subjects are | consoling the dying with words of heavenly 
treated in the work that I insert it: ‘A man, peace; heedJess of meridian suns and midnight 
sleeping at the foot of a mango tree, with his | dews, though surrounded by infection, devot- 
cloth over his head, is ina state of unintelli- ing herself with prodigal disinterestedness to 
gence. A mango falls on him, and awakes | the practice of heavenly charity, and sustain- 
him; he is then in the first state. He con- ing the courage of men inured to danger, and 
siders what this ean be; he is then in the se- | familiar with death by the example of her own 
cond state. He puts the cloth off his head, | dauntless resolution. 

and, looking at the mango, approves of it, and, “The knowledge of her deeds had reached 
is in the third state. He then takes it up the British army before the conclusion of hos- 
and eais it; it is sweet and pleasant; and he tilities. The men who had earned their laurels 
is then in the fourth state; or, having eaten it, in the peninsular war were eapable of appre- 
he is in a state of great enjoyment, blissful ciating such a character, She was received at 
repose—the fifth state.’” 'the camp of Yandabo with honors such as 


~e 








_ would have befit:ed a lady of the most exalted 
In the chapter devoted to the fearful ac-|pank. Sir Archibald Campbell, the command- 


er-in-chief, treated her with parental kindness ; 
| and everything that the army could command 
was made to minister to her comfort. Nor 
were the attentions of brave men ever more 
worthily bestowed ; for even that army of war- 
worn veterans could not boast of a mere he- 
roie spirit than that which animated the slen- 
der and wasted form of Ann Hasseltine Jud- 
son.” ¥ 


count of the missionary’s barbarian imprison- 


ment at Ava, the melancholy record which 
is pronounced “ the most deeply affecting in 
the history of modern missions,” is fitly pre- 
faced by this tribute to the memory of Mrs. 
Ano H. Judson. War has broken out be- 
tween the English and Burmese, in 1824, 
and the missionaries are subjected to bar- 
barian tortures, the simplest recital of which 
will justify to the world the humanity and 
lenderness, the Christian necessity of the 
British subjection of the region. 


MRS, ANN H, JUDSON. 


* Hs esigners at once arrested and 
‘wo into prison, Imprisonment among a 
seuui-barbarous people is something very iit 
ferent from confinement. It is confinement 
smbittered by every device of malicious and 
rutal cruelty. 1 this was endured for 
eruty-one months by a student of retired 
“bits, unaccustomed to physical hardship, 
vhose constitution had been aheedy enfeebled 
2 4 protracted attack of the fever of the 
pt _It seems almost miraculous that he 
not sink under these intense and pro- 


tracted sufferings. 
And he would have sunk under them, had 


it not 
bit’ deem that 





An incident of this imprisonment shows 
how, among savages, the terrible may be as- 
sociated with the ludicrous, and what a 
strange touch of pathos there is in the asso- 
ciation. 

THE LION AND HIS CAGE. 


“ After Mr. Judson had been about a month 
in the loathsome inner prison, he was attacked 
by a slow fever, which threatened to destroy 
his life. His guardian ange! was, as ever, on 
the alert; but it wasin vain that she entreated 
permission to rebuild his room in the prison 
yard. About this time the poor sufferers were 
astonished by a mostsingular accession to their 
numbers, Something like a year previous to 
the commencement of the war, the king had 
received from some foréigner a present of a 
lion. The noble beast been a particular 
favorite with him, and an object of great inter- 
est at court. But it was now whispered about, 
and with mysterious meaning in the whispers, 


age. | that the English bore a lion upon their stand- 


ard. The disgraceful defeat of Bandoola, his 





alarming final fall, and the utter inefficiency of 
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the hardiest Burman troops before these 
charmed warriors, were matters of grave eon- 
ference, and strange glances were cast towards 
the king’s noble pet; but for a time no one 
dared to speak. e matter was first broached 
by the queen’s brother, an ignorant, brutal fel- 
low, who owed his elevation, from the lot of a 
common fishmonger, entirely to his clever, in- 
triguing sister’s power over the king. He was 
sitive that the English had a demoniac ally 
in the palace, in the shape of this regal-looking 
beast, which had entirely won the heart of the 
ing. The pakan-woon, a man of more sense, 
but, like all Burmans, superstitious, seconded 
his opinions; and other counsellors, now that 
they durst speak, came in with floods of argu- 
ment and testimony. The king repelled the 
idea of any connection between his favorite 
and the enemy as absurd in the extreme, but 
at last consented to the animal's being sent to 
the death prison, though he expressly stipu- 
lated that it should not be slain without his 
order. The queen’s brother, however, gave 
seeret directions to the keepers not to furnish 
the animal with food ; and so merciless was he 
well known to be in the execution of his 
vengeance, that they dared not disobey him, 
even to please the king. The cage, all newly 
ironed and barricaded, as though some unusual 
resistance was expected, was placed in the pri- 
son yard, close against the principal building. 
And now commenced a new and fearful seene 
of misery. The unhappy prisoners had seen 
men starved, and beaten, and smothered, and 
strangled to death, then dragged by the feet: 
from the door, and thrust, like dogs, into some 
shallow pit, or left for wild dogs to devour; 
and they thought they had gained a fearful 
familiarity with every species of wretchedness. 
But there was something almost supernatural 
in this new horror—a gradually starving lion. 
Day after day, the noble beast writhed in the 
pangs of hunger, parched with thirst, and 
bruised and bleeding with his fearful struggles, 
while his roarings seemed to shake the prison 
to its foundations, and sent a thrill of inde. 
seribable terror to the hearts of the occupants. 
The jailer said it was the British lion ineffee- 
tually struggling against the conquering Bur- 
mans; though even his facetious features were 
somewhat elongated by superstitious fears. 
Sometimes a compassionate woman would steal 
to the cage after dark, and thrust a morsel of 
food between the bars ; but it was necessarily 
a trifle to the powerful beast, and served only 
to increase his ravings. At other times one 
of the keepers would throw pails of water over 
him, which would be greeted with almost hu- 
man shrieks of pleasure, though it only :erved 
to lengthen for a little the terrible term of 
suffering. At last the scene was over. The 
skeleton of the poor beast was dragged from 
its cage, and baried with more care than many 
a poor human skeleton had been before. 

“The next time Mrs. Judson came to the pri- 
son door, and her husband crawled to meet 
her—crawled with the upper part of his body, 
having his feet still attached to moveless bam- 
boo: he had a new plan to broach, He told 
her of the empty lion’s cage—-what a comfort- 
able retreat it wight be made for him, while 
the fever lasted, and ed her intercession 
with the governor; for he had entreated the 
comic jailer in vain. The ‘cat’ refused to lis- 
ten for a moment to such an insult to royalty. 
Mrs. Judson’s a peeaen was successful; and 
with feelings of deep gratitude to God for such 
a merey, the sick man was removed from his 
loathsome rs to the better accommoda- 
tions of the lion’s cage.” 


This is one of a chain of events which 
will not be forgotten when English historians 
shall write the history of their captured pro- 
Vvinces, or when the Americans shall trace 
hereafter the first foundations of the uational 
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influence of our country in the East. The 
poe me eee who a the his- 
tory of the Church throug resent cen- 
tury, must draw largely on President Way- 
land’s, and other similar recitals of the heroic 
devotion of the American Protestant Mis- 
sionary. 





THE MUD CABIN.* 
Wuat we like least about this book is its 
title. we mew Cabin sounds like — es 
atory to the vogue given in 
to tacthee celebrated Cabin, which — not 
a ther considered an ornamental feature 
to the American landseape. The spirit of 
this ‘uw quogue sort of book-making is neither 
artistic, as a matter of fiterary execution, nor 
is it favorable to the justice or morality which 
should govern the study of national charac- 
teristics, Every system of society will have 
its defects. e should not look singly at 
the evils, but at the counterbalancing good 
to which they are appendages, If both ends 
of the social state are not taken into the 
account, justice can be done to neither, In 
America and in England the problem is in 
reversed order. Here we are to look at the 
influence of labor upon luxury and the ex- 
penditure of wealth; in England, it is upon 
the influence of accumulated property upon 
labor. That neither is destined to be the 
normal condition of society, we may see from 
the changes which are going on in both 
countries. Labor must there gain upon pro- 
perty ; here, wealth must determine a dis- 
tinct, social position of its own. The tend- 
ency of America is undoubtedly to the 
paramount position, and thus its example 
may be best worthy of study and imitation. 
This is to be conceded in behalf of the 
American view ; and we may therefore com- 
mend the warmth and spirit with which the 
t writer enters upon the work, in his 
Seuign to show off “the contrast in the insti- 
tutions of the two countries, and their effects 
tively upon human weal.” To accom- 
plish this, the English laborer is passed in 
review in his work in the field, the mine, and 
at the loom. The picture has been often 
exhibited, and the facts may be abundantly 
drawn from English writers themselves, 
though they have seldom in view the Ameri- 
can principle, as a law of society, which 
underlies the difference of the two social 
conditions. The fixed form of wealth in Eng- 
land begets an entirely different set of ideas 
and relations from its changing aspects in 
this country. Hence, in England, there is 
what the writer not too strongly denominates 
caste, and of which he gives one of the lower 
illustrations in this amusing instance :— 
CASTE IN EATING AND DRINKING. —- 
“At the hotel in London where I put up, 
there came in a man of quite respectable ap- 
pearance, and called for refreshments for him- 
self and two friends. The viands were soon 
smoking upon the table, and as I sat reading 
the Zimes, waiting my own turn, I could not 
ee Se emmy n ne mor-id lee with which 
the little company en r re 
“But tuebediog time came, and ‘the bill 80 
far exceeded the man’s expectations, that he 
hesitated about paying it. some blunder, 
he had gotten into a house of a higher order 
than belonged to his rank, and the bill so much 
exceeded what he had been accestomed to pay, 
that it seemed extravagant. i 


se Meicaeac wy ba nar et Tye 
pies ‘eee patented ip hat eee} upon 
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a me ig ips the prvi od of the house 
charged him wi ing achop-house customer, 
as he contended for shop-hame i and 
told him he wanted nothing to do with him, 
and he had no business at his house. 

“That was a hard one, and the man seemed 
stunned by the blow, for he sat mute for a 
considerable time, and not a word was ex- 
changed either between him and his friends, or 
the landlord. To be charged with being a 


chop-house customer, and to be convicted on P 


his own testin ony, and to have the evidence 
of it thrown in his face in the presence of his 
two friends, how could he hold up his head or 
utter a word ? 

“At length he rallied himself, reluctantly 
drew forth his purse, paid the amount, and 
walked moodily away. 

“Chop-house! chop-house! thought I; and 
what is a chop-house? I had often seen the 
sign as I passed along the street, and stimu- 
lated by this queer colloquy, 1 determined, if 
possible, to find out, and so forth I sallied upon 
a tour of discovery, that is to say, as soon as 
I found it convenient. 

“Coming to a sign, and walking straight in, 
said I, ‘Is this a chop house?’ ‘Yes, sir,’ said 
a plump little specimen of humanity, as she 
came tripping along, ‘and please, sir,’ said she, 
‘what will you have?’ ‘A good rump steak,’ 
said I, ‘and a cup of coffee. ‘ Please, sir, be 
seated, and here is the 7imes, and the Morning 
Ohronicle, and the Daily News ; and here is 
Punch, too, added she, with a leer. 

“Well, well, thought I, this is not so bad 
after all, as I sat ‘bolt upright’ in one of the 
stalls, ‘rummaging’ the newspapers, These 
stalls, by the way (slips for a single person, 
separated by high partitions), are common to 
hotels of the ordinary grade, as well as chop- 
houses. 

* But here comes the steak hissing hot, and 
the coffee steaming from the pot; and, not 
being an ae eee I throw aside the news- 
paper (I will explain this another day), and 
apply myself to the subject-matter before me. 

e steak is as fine as I ever tasted, and 
the coffee as good as can be got in England 
(though that is not saying much, I confess), 
and on the whole, I enjoy my repast; it is 
quite as good as I get at my hotel for three 
times the —— 

“Being ready for my departure, I threw 
down the price demanded, but as I turned to 
pass out, I noticed a shade of sadness upon 
the countenance of the damsel, in place of the 
smiles which had previously lit it up. What 
ailed her? I bethought me in a moment what 
it was, and threw her a penny, and instantly 
she was herself again. These little gratuities 
are all the poor things get, and it does one’s 
or good to see how thankful they are over 
them. 

“ As I wended my wa back to the hotel, I 
eould not, for the life of me, feel myself de- 
graded in the least. 
effort to hold up my head than it did before; 
and I strolled along, and looked around with 
the same careless ease, and on the whole I 
ane that my dignity was not damaged 
at all. 

“But it so happened, and queerly enough, 
that while I was carrying on this investigation, 
I heard the term ‘tap-room customer’ bandied. 
Be tae ah tap-room! and what could that 
be? I confess to a sort of squeamishness here 
which deterred me from bringing the merit of 
the thing to a similar test. 
inquiries I instituted, I learned that it was 
also an eating and drinking house, only lower 
down in the scale, with prices to correspond, 
designed, of course, for persons a peg lower in 
respectability.” 


Another telling point is the agitation of 
the question, whaikec the Duke of Deyon- 


It required no more | & 


ut, from the y 





shire brought out Paxton, or Renhen beeen 
out the Duke. - brought 


“As I was emerging from the 
of the ‘Kew Gardens’ (a mile an 
tant from the park) 
structure itself, which was of iron and glase 
attracted attention. One question after ar 
other led to the disclosure of the fact by th. 
person I was conversing with, that P . 
rojector of the Crystal Palace, is 


en-house 
t a half dis. 
with two friends, the 


axton, the 


b 
dener to the Duke of Devonshire. ead gar. 


“Ah, then, said I, the Duke of Devonshire's 
gardener is a bigger man than himself, js ie 
‘Why, no,’ said the man (looking up amaze! 
that such a thing should be hinted), and added 
‘how do you make that out? Paxton’ }, 
continued, ‘could never have been anythine 
at all if the duke bad not brought him out,’ 

, “And how did he bring him out?’ said | 
* Well, Paxton,” he said, ‘ fa him the plan he 
had thought of, which was little more than to 
apply the principle upon which he had cop. 
structed a glass-house for the duke himself 
and the latter encouraged him to go and throy 
it in.’ 

“Well, well, thought I, how is this? «Pay. 
ton could never have been anything if ti. 
duke had not brought him out!" These words 
kept haunting me all day, and when I returned 
to my lodgings I repeated them to a number 
of gentlemen, and asked them how it was that 
so much credit was to be given to the Duke 
of Devonshire as fairly to eclipse poor Paxton! 
and they all appeared to understand the mat. 
ter just as the gentleman above alluded to 
did, and seemed surprised that 1 could not see 
how it was. ‘No man,’ they said, ‘ eould 
come into notice without being brought out.’ 
They even instanced Sir Robert Peel, ani 
said, ‘that with all his immense wealth, he 
never could have risen if he had not first 
bowed to and served the great ones of 
the land, and been lifted by them into power, 
though he afterwards took the notion to st 
up for independence,’ 

“So then, said I, none of you can be any- 
thing unless some great one puts his little 
finger under you and lifts you up! ‘No; 
said one of them, in great simplicity; ‘how 
can wef’ He then inquired, in all gravity, 
how people got brought out in my country. 
Brought out! said 1; they bring themselves 
out! This seemed to be a new idea to then, 
and they wondered how it could be.” 


These passages will give an idea of the 
intelligent, colloquial style of the book, 
which, as we began with saying, is in waty 
respects superior to its title. 





LIFE OF BENJAMIN ROBERT HAYDON.* 


Haypon’s life is a strange and melancholy 
record of the constant struggle of a man of 
enius against every kind of obstacle, both 
in his own tempersment and from the oppe- 
sition of those around him, for over forty 
ears. Such a period would, we think, have 
Soke down or subdued an ordinary ma, 
and lead one truly 
apparently inevitable. 


to submit to a fate 
Haydon occupied 4 


position between the two, A few yeals 
more of patience would have brenght the 


natural and kindly close of his career. The 
he anticipated by suicide, in his sixty-first 


ear. 

The materials for his life are ample. HH 
kept a journal throughout his whole -_ 
filling ‘twenty-seven folio volumes. Th 
work before us consists of extracts from 
these. As the author was in familiar nt 


* Life of Be Robert Haydon, Historical Paints 
nan te chen et Sa 
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with the best men of the day, it fur- 
aid’ rare fund of anecdote; while the 
stent, wich se nitaily: ‘noted ‘dows 
the day, faith no own 

wet oe he’ tewh tn the na. 
gue: reat vividness, and 


of Waterloo :— 


“ June 23.—I had spent the evening with 
gms who lived tn the Edgeware Road. 
[ had stayed rather late, and was coming home 
to Great Marlborough Street, when, in crossing 
Portman Square, a messenger from the Foreign 
Office came right up to me, and said, ‘Which 
is Lord Harrewby’s? The Duke has beat 
Napoleon, taken one hundred and fifty pieces 
of cannon, and is marching to Paris,’ ‘Is it 
true?’ said I, quite bewildered. ‘ True!’ said 
he; ‘whieh is Lord Harrowby’s? Forgetting, 
in my hy this was not Grosvenor Square, | 
said, ‘There,’ poring: the same point in 
Portman Square as Lord Harrowby’s house 
occupies in Grosvenor Sqnare, which happen- 
ed to be Mra. Boehm’s, where there was 
actually a rout. In rushed the messenger, 
through servants and all, and I ran back again 


to Seott’s. They were gone to bed, but I | 


knocked them up, and said, ‘The Duke has 


beat Napoleon, taken one hundred and fifty | 


pieces of cannon, and is marching to Paris.’ 
Seott began to ask questions. I said, ‘None 
of your questions; it’s a fact ;’ and both of us 
said ‘huzza!" 


“I went home and to bed; got up and to | 


work, Sammons, my model and corporal of 
the 2nd Life Guards, came, and we tried to do 
our duty ; but Sammons was in such a fidget 
about his regiment charging, and I myself was 
in such a heat, I was obliged to let him go. 
Away he went, and I never saw him till late 
next day, and he then came drunk with talk- 
ing, I read the Gazette the last thing before 
going to bed. I dreamt of it, and was fight- 
ing all night. I got up in a steam of feeling, 


and read the Gazette again; ordered a Courier | 
for a month; called at a conifectioner’s, and | 


read all the papers till I was faint. 

“How singularly success operates on our 
minds!’ When Napoleon was at Moscow, one 
— of him as a tremendous being. If 
recollect angaing with Wilkie he could not 
stop. ‘Ah, but,’ said he, ‘he has got there!’ 
One felt contempt when he abdicated; but 
whens he left and rushed to Paris, one 
shrank as if in presence of a comet. Madame 
de Stiel said, in 1814, ‘JI n’est un homme, 
il est un systeme,’ and she acknowledged her- 
self completely vanquished. 

_ “June 24th —How this victory pursues one’s 
imagination! I read the Gazette four times 
without stopping. 

“ June 25th.—Read the Gazette again, till I 
now know it actually by heart. ned with 
Hunt. I give myself great credit for not wor- 
rying him to death at this news. He was 
quiet for some time, but knowing it must come 
by-and-by, and putting on an air of indifference, 
he said, ‘T le battle this, Haydon.” ‘A 
glorious one, Hunt.’ 
and to it we went. 

“Yet Hunt took a just and liberal view of 
the question. As for Haziitt, it is not to be 
believed how the destruction of Napoleon 
affected him. He seemed prostrated in mind 
and ; he walked about unwashed, un- 
shaved, sober by day, and always in- 
toxicated by t, literally, without ex 
tion for weeks ; until, at ength, wantid as 
wt were from his stupor, he at once left off all 
oe liquors, and never touched them 


‘Oh, yes! certainly; 


Haydon employed some of the Life 


Guardsmen as models. They, of course, 
were full of the great victory, and the artist 
has perpetuated their anecdotes of the thick- 
est of the fight. We have war in all its 
horrors. 


“The description of the men was simple, 
characteristic, and poetical. They said when 
the Life Guards and Cuirassiers met, it was 
like the ringing of ten thousand blacksmiths’ 
anvils, One of them knew my models, Shaw 
and Dakin. He saw Dakin, while fighting on 
foot with two Cuirassiers, also on foot, divide 
both their heads with cute five and six. He 
said Dakin rode out foaming at the mouth, and 
cheered on his troop. In the evening he saw 
Dakin lying dead, cut in pieces. Dakin sat 
to me for the sleeping groom on his knees, in 
Macbeth. 

“Another saw Shaw fighting with two 
Cuirassiers at atime. Shaw, he said, always 
cleared his passage. He saw him take an 
eagle, but lose it afterwards; as, when any 
man got an eagle, all the troops near him, on 
both sides, left off fighting, and set on him 
who had the eagle. He went on himself very 
well, but riding too far was speared by a 
Laneer, and fainted away. Recovering, he 
sat upright, when three or four Lancers saw 
him, rode at him, and speared him till they 
thought him dead, He remembered —s 
till revived by the shaking as they carri 
/him to the yard of La Haye Sainte, There 

he heard some one groaning, and turning 
| round saw Shaw, who said, ‘1 am dying; my 
side is torn off by a shell” His comrade told 
us how he had swooned away, and being re- 
vived by their taking him up to be carried to 





| Brussels at daybreak, h Shaw dead, | 
| ehiehe ident hte bakMeal ci’ wae los 2 (eedline-in She aiieinnen, he meek people carry- 


| with his cheek in his hand. 

| “Corporal Webster, of the 2nd Life Guards, 
_saw Shaw give his first cut. As he was get- 
\ ting down the rising ground into the hollow 
| road, a Cuirassier waited and gave point at his 


belly. Shaw parried the thrust, and before 


| face fell off him like a bit of apple.’ 

“ Another, Hodgson {a model, and the finest 
| of all, standing six feet four inches, a perfect 
| Achilles), charged up to the Freneh baggage. 
| He saw artillery driver-boys of sixteen erying 
/on their horses. In coming back, a whole 
| French regiment opened, and let him pass at 
full gallop, then closed and gave him a volley, 
and never hit him or horse. 

“The first man who stopped him was an 
Irishman in the French service. He dashed at 
him, and said, ‘ D—n you, I'll stop your crow- 
ing.” Hodgson said he was frightened, as he 
had never fought anybody with swords, 
Watching the Cuirassier, however, he found 
he could not move his horse so quickly as he 
could; so, letting go the reins, and guiding 
his horse with his knees, as the Cuirassier 
gave point at his throat, Hodgson cut his 
sword-hand off, and dashed his sabre through 
his throat, turning it round and round. The 
first cut he gave him was on his cuirass, which 
he thought was silver lace. The shock nearl 
broke hisownarm. ‘D—— me, sir,’ he add 
‘now I had found out the way, I soon gave it 
them.’ As Hodgson rode back after being 
fired at, an officer encountered him. Hodgson 
cut his horse at the nape, and =o 
dead, the officer’s helmet rolled off, and Hodg 
son saw a bald head and white hairs. The 
officer begged for mercy, but at that instant a 
troop of Lancers was approaching at the gallop, 
so cleaved his head in two at a blow, 
and eseaped. ‘The recollection of the white 
hairs, he told us, pained him often. Before 
he got back to the British lines a Lancer 
officer © him, and missing his. thrust, 
came right on and his horse. Hodgson 
got clear, and cut his head off at the neck, at 


} 





the Frenehman recovered, cut him right | 
through his brass helmet to the chin, and ‘ his | 








Ts 


one blow, and the head bobbed on his havre- 
sack, where he kept the bloody stain. 

“ Wilkie, I, and Scott, kept the poor fellows 
long and late, rewarded them well, and sent 
them home in charge of Corporal Sammons, 
as proud as the Duke, for they were under 
his command for the evening. Sammons 
always seemed astounded that the battle of 
Waterloo had been gained and he not present. 

“ Meanwhile Sir George Cockburn had 
taken Napoleon on board and sailed. But, 
before this, Eastlake, being at Plymouth, went 
out in a boat, and made a small whole length. 
Napoleon seeing him, evidently (as Eastlake 
thought) stayed longer at the gangway. The 
French officers gave him this certificate :— 
‘J'ai vu le portrait que M. Eastlake a fait de 
lEmpéreur Napoléon, et jai trouvé qvil esttrées 
rassemblant, et qu'il a en outre le mérite de don- 
pg tong idée exacte de 'habitude du corps de 

(Here follow their names and Captain Mait- 
land’s. } 

“In the letter mentioning this circumstance, 
Eastlake wrote, ‘I cannot resist telling you a 
story characteristic of the French, whieh I 
had from a naval officer who was prisoner at 
Boulogne. One fine but windy day, an En- 
glish ship was obliged to put into the mouth 
of the harbor, under shelter of a hill, but out of 
the reach of the batteries. The commandant 
of the place, just preparing to take his morn- 
ing ride, pol ear out some of their large 

raams, which we have heard of, to take her. 

t was og to him that they would 
eertainly lost if they ventured without a 
eertain part of the harbor. However, the 
governor would not be swayed by this advice, 
and was obeyed aceordingly. As he returned 


ing along some drowned men. ‘ Quwest-ce 
que cest queca?’ ‘ Monsieur, ce sont les corps 
de ces malheureux gui ont péri en obcissant a@ 
vos ordres. ‘Ah! (taking a pinch of snuff) 
‘eh bien, on ne peut pas faire des omelettes sans 
casser les ceeufs,’ and so went to his dinner.” 


In another volume we have an incident of 
the fight, verging on the humorous, given on 
the high authority of “ the Duke” :— 


“March 24th (1843).—Dined at Lupton’s 
with Carew and Clint, and had a yery plea- 
sant night. Carew told us a capital story of 
the Duke. The Duke was at the Marchioness 
of Downshire’s, and the ladies plagued him for 
some of his stories. For some time he declared 
all his stories were in print. At last he said, 
* Well,I'll tell you one that hes not been printed.’ 
In the middle of the battle of Waterloo he saw 
a man in sy clothes riding about on a cob 
in the thickest fire. During a temporary lull 
the Duke beckoned him, and he rode over. He 
asked him who he was, and what business he 
had there. He replied he was an Englishman, 
accidentally at Brussels, that he had never 
seen a fight and wanted toseeone. The Duke 
told him he was in instant danger of his life; he 
said ‘Not, more than your Grace,’ and they 

But every now and then he saw the 
Cob-man riding about in the smoke, and at 
last having nobody to send to a regiment, he 
again beckoned to this little fellow, and told 
him to go up to that regiment and order them 
to charge—giving him some mark of authorit 
the colonel would ise. Away he - 


- | loped, and in a few minutes the Duke saw his 


order obe The Duke asked him for his 
card, and found in the evening, when the card 
fell out of his sash, that he lived at Birming- 
ham, and was a button-manufacturer! When 
at Birmin the Duke inquired of the firm, 
and found he was their traveller, and then in 
Ireland! When he returned, at the Duke's 

uest he called on him im London. The 
Duke was happy to see him, and said he had a 
vacancy in the Mint. of £800 a-year; where 
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accounts were wanted. The little Cob-man 
said it would be exactly the thing, and the 
Duke installed him.” 
We resume our extracts from the interest- 
ing volumes of Haydon’s Auto phy, 
th the Lon sg it affords us of Sir Walter 
Scott at different periods of his life :— 


SCOTT IN LONDON, 

oe this enthusiasm, caused by the ex- 
hibition of Haydon’s picture of Christ's Entry 
into Jerusalem, one of the artist's triumphs, 
which was extraordinary, Walter Seott came 
to town. Terry, the actor, was his friend, and 
both were intimate at Atkinson’s, an architect, 
who built Abbotsford. Seott had conceived 
from Terry a desire to know me, and I received 
an invitation from Atkinson to dine with hin 
to meet Scott. 

“I find in my journal that this dinner was 
on the 30th of April, 1820. One talk satisfied 
me who was the author of Waverley. His 
expression denoted a kind, keen, prudent, 
deep man. His conversation showed great 
relish of what is nature, and for no part of 
her works so much as where vice and humor 
are mingled. 

“He told us a story of one Dick, a smug- 
gler, who had broke his arm, and always had 
it shorter; had one eye, and was so well 
known to the magistrates, as to have rather 
excited their sympathy and good wishes. 

“Dick was arms rahe 9 at last, and a year 
or two after was found before them again. 
They seemed half pleased to see him as an old 
acquaintance; yet, with awful anger, asked 
him how he dared return. ‘Please your hon- 
ors,’ said Dick, ‘1 did not like the climate !’ 

“The detail of Dick’s dress, his large buttons, 
his dog, and other peculiarities of description, 
so convinced me who wrote the novels, that I 
could hardly heip thinking that Scott took a 
pleasure in exciting your suspicions. 

“Seott evidently relished this manner of 
convineing you he was the author, without 
confessing it, chuckling that good breeding pre- 
vented you from opening your lips, If this 
were the result of plan, it was the deepest 
plan ever executed. The strangest interest 
was felt. You thought here is a mysterious 
being, with whom allusion to a certain topic 
is forbidden; and there you sat, listening to 
stories which convinced you you were right, and 
yet = did not dare to say so. 

“He paid me high compliments; said he 
was anxious to see a picture the world was 
talking of; and the next morning, when Sam- 
mons came down to open the gallery, who 
should be sitting on the stairs, outside of the 
door, with simple patience, but the mysterious 
author of Waverley ! 

“I remember this fact with peculiar plea- 
sure. He had called before the room was 
open, and hearing the man would not be | 
quietly, as if on a bank, sat down and waited. 

his always appeared to me a beautiful trait 
of the natural character of this great genius.” 
HAYDON IN EDINBURGH. 

“The next man [ dined with was Sir Walter. 
I called on him, and heard him stamping 
down. At the head of his first landing he 
waved his stick, and cried, ‘Hurrah! welcome 
to Sevtland, Haydon.’ He then came down, 

ueezed, in fact gri my hand, ‘ How d’ye 
like Edin Y ‘It is the dream of a great 
genius, said I. ‘Well done,’ said Sir Walter, 
‘when will ye dine with me?’ A day was 
_ A I went. ery there, and 
an were e , with Miss 
Scott, Mra L——, and Lady ee 

“Sir Walter said, in taking wine with me, 
‘I say to you, as Hogg said to Wilkie, I am 
happy to see you are so young a man.’ 

“Sir Walter showed a button that belonged 
to the waistcoat of Balfour of Burleigh. I 
happened to say that 1 had been on Salisbury | 





| 
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‘Ah!’ said he, quite forgetting himself, 
‘ mie I ve a youth, pare sine sat there 
thinki m ts in life. It is a glo- 
Reus plea! TGad! I thought, ‘I remem 
that in one of the novels!’ and next morning 
sending for all of them, I pitched on the pas- 
sage where Butler, eseaping from Porteus’s 
mob, gets up to Salisbury crags, and, sitting 
down, muses on his future prospects.” 


Sir Walter Scott was now in town and 
visited Haydon. 


“ April 30th, 1828.—Began the High She- 
riff's head, and succeeded. Sir Walter Scott 
ealled. 1 introduced him to the High Sheriff. 
Sir Walter kissed dear Frank's forehead and 
blessed him, and hoped he would be a clever 
man. It was highly interesting to see Sir 
Walter, with his fine head, kissing little Frank, 
who watched and scrutinised him. He pro- 
mised to let me have a sketch of his head 
before he went. Sir Walter laughed heartily 
at the subject of Chairing the Member. ‘The 
Marshal should have let the poor fellows finish 
it,’ said he. 

“ May 5th.—Sir Walter came to breakfast 
according to promise. Talfourd, Eastlake, and 
@ young surgeon met him, and we had a ve 
—- morning. He sat to me afterwa 
or an hour and a half, and a delightful sitting 
it was. I hit his expression exactly. Sir 
Walter Scott seems depressed. He came up to | 
be happy with his family, to be among them; | 
and, said he, ‘They are all scattered like | 
sheep. My daughter apates a fine season at | 
the Caledonian Ball and A)mack’s; packed up | 
her best gown, and she found her sister so | 
anxious, she has given it all up!’ I myself | 
was touched. I had not seen him so long, and 
when I saw him last, Lazarus towered behind 
us, I had been imprisoned; he had lost 
£42,000; he was getting older; J could not 
be younger. In short, the recollections of life 
erowded on my mind. 

“He told some admirable stories, but still 
was quieter than before. He is such a native 
creature. I told him of an Irishman in St. 
Giles’s, who, coming by where there was a 
great row, seized his stick, looked up to hea- 
ven, and saying, ‘The Lord grant I may take 
the right side!’ plunged in, and began to 
thump away. ‘Ah,’ said Sir Walter, ‘he 
showed more diseretion than the rest of his | 
countrymen ;’ and then he a to look up | 
with an arch look, and pretending to spit in | 
his hands and seize a club, like Paddy, told us , 
of an adventure he met with in Ireland him- 
self; but directly after relapsed into a musing, 
heavy sadness. 

“1 started quoting Johnson's asser- 
tion in Rasselas, He told us some curious 
things, affecting to consider them natural, but 
I am convinced he half thought them super- 
natural, Sir Walter Scott has certainly the 
most penetrating look I ever saw, except in 
Shakspeare’s portraits. 

“©. H. Townshend, the author of The 
Reigning Vice, being in an agony of desire to 
see Sir Walter, I called with him. Sir Walter 
eame out with his usual simplicity of manner 
and chatted. Townshend came away quite 
happy, and triumphant over a maiden aunt, 
who laughed at him for having such a desire. 

“*Mr. Townshend,’ said I, ‘is a great ad- 
mirer of your genius, Sir Walter.’ ‘Ah, Mr. 
Haydon, we wont say a word about that. At 
any rate, 1 have amused vp cone and that 
is something.’ We talked of all sorts of thi 
In speaking of the Thames Tunnel, he said, ‘ Mr. 
— pe take care a river, for he 

e is capable of bursting in.’ 

“Bat there was a heaviness abou him of 
which I never saw a — before.” 

“ October, 1831.—Sir Walter Scott was in 











Londen this month, previous to his sailing for 
Italy. Hapden paid hino-a: lest visi. 









“ 16th.—Called on dear Sir Walter yester. 
day, and was affected at the alteration in him 
Though he was much heartier than I expected 
to find him, his mind seemed shaken. He gq; 
he feared he had occasionally done too much 
at a time, asweall do. We talked of politice 
of course. Though grateful to the King, he 
was ‘too old a dog,’ he said, ‘to forget George 
IV.’ His son was on duty at Sheffield. | j,. 
mented that a poor fellow, rfectly innocent, 
had been shot on duty. ‘ Ah,’ said Sir Walter 
‘soldiers should be careful how they fire, be. 
cause bullets are gentlemen not much given 
to reflection.’ Here was a touch of the old 
humor, We chatted about Shee having the 
et. ‘An accomplished gentleman,’ 
said Sir Walter, ‘whom naebody ever haird 
on,’ affecting more Scotch accent than he has. 
This was d—d fine. 

“ We then talked of the late King. Sir Wal- 
ter said he never saw anybody so pleased with 
a picture as he was with the Mock Election. 
After a quarter of an horr I took my leave, 
ard as I arose, he got up, took his stick, with 
that sideling look of his, and then burst forth 
that beautiful smile of heart and feeling, ge- 
niality of soul, manly courage and tenderness 
of mien, which neither painter nor sculptor 
has ever touched. It was the smile of a eupe- 
rior ereature who would have gathered hv- 
manity under the shelter of his wings, and 
while he was amused at its follies, would 
Lave saved it from sorrow, and sheltered jt 
from pain. Perhaps it may be the last time | 
am ever to see him, as he sails in a day or 
two; and if it be, I shall rejoice that this was 
the Jast impression.” 


An admirable scene, in which Charles 
Lamb figures most characteristically, has 
already been given in our columns. Two 
brief notes, from the same hand, cannot fail 
to be acceptable :— 


“ Haydon’s painting-room was now crowded 
with visitors to see Alexander before it went 
to the Exhibition, whither it was duly dis- 

tched on the 4th of April. On that day he 

as an entry :— 

“4th.—Sent ~Alexander to the Exhibition. 
I contrasted, as | went down, my feelings now 
and when I followed Dentatus, 1809, seven- 
teen yearsago, Apathy now, then al) nervous 
anxiety lest a dray horse should kick a hole; 
now indifferent if a house fell on it,—not 
quite, but nearly.” 


Among his visitors was Charles Lamb, of 
whom 1 find a pleasant letter mentioning the 
fact :— 


“ Dear Raffaelle Haydon, 
“Did the maid tell you I came to see your 
eture, not on Sunday, but the day before! 
think the face and bearing of the Bucepha- 
Jus tamer very noble, his flesh too effeminate 
or painty. e skin of the female's back 
kneeling is much more carnous, I had small 
time to pick out praise or blame, for two lord- 
like 8 came in, upon whose strictures my 
resence seemed to impose restraint: | ple- 
jian’d off therefore. 

“T think 1 have hit on a subject for you, but 
can’t swear it was never executed—I never 
heard of its beig—‘ Chaucer beating  Fran- 
eisean Friar in Fleet street.’ Think of the old 
dresses, houses, &e, ‘It seemeth that both of 
these learned men (Gower and Chaucer) were 
of the Inner Temple; for not many years 
since Master Buckley did see a record in the 
same house where Geoffry Chaucer was fined 
two shillings for beating a Franciscan Friar 12 
Fleet street. 


Chaucer's Life by T. to the 
black letter folio of , 1598. 
“Yours in haste (salt fish waiting), 
oxi! 10 “ C, Lane.” 
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" | 
exhibition opened at the Western Ba-} “She said she and her sister always went 
sn Bond street, and was moderately sue- | daily into Sir Joshua's painting-room after din- | 
=e Besides the new picture (Chairin the | ner, whilst he was taking his wine, to see how | 
Frees it included Solomon, Christ’s Entry | he got on; and he generally took his pap. | 
‘to Jerusalem, and the drawings for the two | ‘Ho, hol!’ said I, ‘did he take his nap!’ ‘To | 
- Mock Election was not | be sure,’ said Mrs. Gwatkin, ‘don't you? After | 
before this been removed to | the anigee of his brain he liked quiet, and we | 
always et him alone.’ ‘You are a dear crea- 
ture, I told her; ‘so does my wife with me; 
but,’ I replied, ‘he kept a great deal of com- | 
pany, al dined out too.’ She said, ‘Nota 
e taste to introduce into the same | great deal—nothing regular. He was at home | 
inter’s works subjects | and with his family oftener than out. Now 
humor and of religious solemnity; | and then, during parliament, he had large par- 
ive of this hint, to my mind, ex- | ties.’ She remembered that first party with | 
of it. ronet arenes . yaa she and par basa 
1 iss B. in the garden at Streatham to 
“ow vee, in telli @ thet your Coan who was the author of Evelina, never 
“I'bave boxe wed wer. t pl y suspecting her. As they rode home, Sir Joshua 
Chairing the Mem “4 oe thian ne “Hich said, ‘ Now you have dined with the author— 
—e coger ae oe ae cm t “ Sle guess which of the party.’ They could not 
Sheriff eapital. ng, too, at n | guess, when Sir Joshua said, ‘Miss Burney.’ 
the se tie pre y ae | a a y ii Sir Joshua often walked round the park with 
did pot peta Corey - “ ee - ‘es a 4 or | ber before breakfast ; always took her to sales. 
did, I hope fo 960 many me pees thi Everybody in the house painted,—Lady Tho- 
hand, If the gee pA ae bese 1 mond and herself, the coachman, and the man- 
I have had a = » nor rs - > a sn | Servant Ralph, and his daughter, all painted, 
os pk ow owe wha A aaight be grati- copied, and talked about pictures.” 
e 
.” Perhaps the subject is a little diseord- SES 
= tome pa ite rl another act of Chair- | MESSRS. EVANS AND BRITTAN'S PUBLICATIONS. 
ing, ohans the ecuad were Hosannahs! but 1! Tus recently-established firm, which has 
was pleased to see so many of my old acquaint- | rapidly grown into a healthy bookselling 
ances brought together notwithstanding. business, in one of the best quarters of, 
“ Believe me, yours truly, | Broadway, has attached to itself one or two 
“C. Lams.” | special branches of publishing enterprize. 
a niece of ‘They are the publishers and importers of | 
a’ Sa foelda, Mise Gaakye. an old | Some of the best juvenile works of the day, 
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indy of eighty-nine, who told him the fol- | and have just added to their shelves and | 


lowing ‘shee of / counters a well-selected stock of the best 


and fable for all folks, the “Household 
Stories of the Brothers Grimm,” a complete 
edition in crown octavo, with more than two 
hundred quaint illustrations by Wehnert. 
This storehouse of the best class of chil- 
dren’s stories—those which heighten the 
moral by exciting the imagination—is quite 
a nursery library in itself. 

Besides these, Messrs. E. & B.’s catalogue 
contains a full assortment of the best litera- 
ture of this kind, which is well worth the 
attention of the trade, as well as of individ- 
ual purchasers, 


TEE SOUTHERN QUARTERLY REVIEW. 
Now that a regular agency for this work has 
been established at Evans & Brittan’s, north- 
ern readers should not neglect to make them- 
selves acquainted with Southern opinion, as 


reflected in its pages. The Review never 


stood higher in point of talent, and never 
has been so firmly established, as“a literary 
enterprise as at the present time. It is pub- 
lished by Messrs, Walker & Burke, Charies- 
ton, and is under the active and efficient edi- 
torship of Mr. Simms. The October number, 


_ the forty-eigthth of the series, came to us in 
anticipation of the month, well filled with 


animated discussion of the topies of the 
day. Sir William Hamilton’s Essay on Uni- 
versity Reform is the text fora handling, at 


/some length, of the subject of Collegiate 


Education, by Professor G. F. Holmes of 
Virginia; General D. F. Jamieson of South 
Carolina treats of British and American 
slavery—and the latter half of the discus- 
sion comes up again in a very well-written 


| English Classical Literature of the seven-| *ticle by Col. Hammond, on Lieut. Maury’s 
JOHNSON AND GOLDSMITIL, | teenth and eighteenth centuries. The latter South America and Amazonia, The classi- 


“I then joined her, and we had a delightful is a result of the visit to England, the last 
chat about Burke, Johnson, Goldsmith, Gar- | season, of Mr. Brittan, one of the partners, | 
rick, and Reynolds. She said she came to Sir | who joined the active corps of intelligent 
Joshua quite a little girl, and at the first grand | American collectors in the great metropolis, 
party Dr. Johnson staid, as he always did, after whose numerous purchases for this market, 


all were gone; and that she, being afraid of as we find it stated in the Athencum, have 
hurting her new frock, went up stairs and put | raised the price of the old classie English 
on another, and came down to sit with Dr. J. | literature from thirty to one hundred per 
and Sir Joshua Johnson thundered ont at) oon: The best bouks of Europe are, it 
her, scolded her for her disrespect to him, in , : a 


| . . , 
supposing he was not as worthy of her best | would appear, rapidly taking a westward | 


cal topies for which Southern gentlemen have 
always a commendable fondness are repre- 
sented by an Essay by Prof. Porcher, on tho 
Political Institutions of Sparta and Athens, 
and a notice, by Prof. Miles, of Mr. Sachtle- 
ben’s edition of the Seven against Thebes. 
Table-movings, and Locke’s Moon Hoax, are 
the subjects of spirited papers. American 
History is represented by a valuable narra- 
tive article, we suspect, from the pen of the 


frock as fine folks. Hesent her erying to bed, | flight. The number of choice public and | editor, on Ramsay’s Annals of Tennessee. 


and took a dislike to her ever after. : private libraries in this country is increasing | 
“She had a goldfinch which she had left at | beyond precedent. City’ purchasers may 
home. Her brother and sister dropped water | avail themselves of some good “ copies” at. 
on it from a height, for fun. The bird | Messrs. Evans & Brittan’s. | 
died from fright, and turned black. | The juveniie works we have alluded to | 
“She told Goldsmith. who was writing his) are the original series by Cousin Alice and | 
‘Animated Nature.’ Goldsmith begged her to Mrs. Manners, consisting of a series of moral | 


get the facts, and he would allude to it. ‘Sir,’ and domestic tales, delicately written, with 
roared out Johnson, ‘if you do, you'll ruin | 


By ; much good sense and feeling. * Pleasure 
your work, for depend upon it it’s a lie.’ and Profit, or Lessons in the Lord’s Prayer,” 
“She said that after Sir Joseph Banks and « The Pet Bird, and other Tales,” « At Home 
Dr. Solander came from their v at a ” 
grand dinner at Sir Joshua’s, Solander was re- and Abroad,” are several of these volumes. 
lating that in Ieeland he had seen a fowl Lhe Schoolfellow, a monthly magazine for 
boiled itt a few minutes in the hot springs. the young, is issued by the same publishers, 
Johnson broke wu the whole rty by roarin with contributions from Mrs. Neal, Mrs. Gil- 
out, * Sir, olen t saw it with n my own heat man, Mrs. Richards, Miss Cheeseboro, and | 
would not believe it’ Nobody spoke after, | other approved pens in this department. — 
and Banks and Solander rose and left the din-| The imported stock includes the choice 
ing room, roductions issued by Messrs. Addey & Co., 
“The most delightful man was Goldsmith. David Bogue, Routledge, and others, of 


She saw him and Garrick keep an immense | {,ondon, who have recently introduced ve 
party laughing till they shrieked. Garrick - : ‘ 2 


considerable improvements in the preparation 

sat on knee 3, @ tablecloth was| .14 carbellish nent of juvenile literature. 

mned a chin, sat . t be-| The series of progressive nursery tales and 
; both 2) 


arrick in his finest », | horn-books, Home Primers, Boys’ Own Book, 
a o Mie tiesto ghoen Suldealsh pes Picture Pleasure Book, and other marvels of 
out his hands on each side of the cloth, and | elegance and cheapness, offer a very pleasant 
made burlesque action,—tapping his heart, and | introduction to that royal road to learning, 
ing his hand to ick’s head and nose, | 80 much sought after. Amongst these books 





Our northern merchants, who have often 
shown their willingness to expend thousands 
to testify their good will to the South, should 
give a cordial support to this Review, which, 
besides the North American, is the only Quar- 
terly Review of a general character and of 
any long standing which the country pos- 
sesses. We need not say that, conducted as 
it is at present, it is an indispensable want in 
every public reading-room which has any 
pretensions to the name. 

LITERATURE, BOOKS OF THE WEEK, ETC. 

Funjottings ; or Laughs I have taken a 
Pen to. By N. Parker Willis. (Seribner.) 
—A re-compilation of the light, clever, Sara- 


_toga and other papers, with which the maga- 


zine public was, some years since, entertained 
before the appearance on the stage of Mrs. 
Potiphar. The satire was then much lighter, 
and the style quite as piquant. 


The American Statesman ; or Illustrations 


of the Life and Character of Daniel Web- 


ster. By Rev. Joseph Banvard. (Gould & 
Lincoln.)—Mr. Banvard is the careful pen- 
man of several books for the young on 
American History, in which facts are neatly 
poser The same qualities mark his 





all at the wrong time... ; for little folks is that treasury of invention 


of Webster, which is a preparation from 
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the copious memoirs and aneedotes which | For one short look, alas! sets Love at stake, 
have already appeared on this fertile biogra-| And, trembling lest her sleeping spouse should 


hic theme. A better topic could scarcely 
found forthe young American reader. 


Chambers’s Home-Book, or Pocket Miscel- 
lany, 6 vols complete. (Gould & Lincoln.) 
We have before spoken of several of the 
numbers which compose this miscellany. We 
have now to commend the good sense and 
method displayed in the collection as a whole. 
Poetry, fiction, philosophy, personal and his- 
torical narrative, all figure in its pages. There 
is nothing which is not instructive and useful, 
and from which the plainest mind cannot 
elicit profitable entertainment, — drawn, as 
the work is, from the approved stores of 
Messrs. Chambers’s well-tilled journal. 


The Pastor's Wife; a Memoir of Mrs. 
Martha Sherman, Life of William Tuttle. 
—Two works of religious guidance, from 
the press of the American Tract Society. 

THE DEATH OF SOCRATES. 
FROM THE FRENCH OF LAMARTINE. 
(Concluded,]} 

Looe | aside his eyes, the approaching slave 
In the bronze cup the fatal poison ied 

The sage received it with unaltered eye, 
And, as a sacred gift, lifting it up on high, 

He his unfinished phrase suspended not 


But, ere he drank, pursues and ends the 
thought. 


Upon that broad-brimmed vase’s rounded 


sides, 

Whenee naught but death had ever poured its 
tides, 

The cunning artist, with a fiery blast, 

Had the whole history of Psyche cast, 

That symbol of the soul; and a more fair 

Emblem of immortality was there,— 

A butterfly, sculptured in ivory, 

Greedily plunging in that deadly sea 

His long proboscis, hovering, displays 

His wings and forms the handle of the 
vase : " 

Devoted by her parents to the God 

Of love, pale Psyche, her superb abode 

Quitting ere daybreak, goes in funeral state 

To taste those nuptials, as to death's dark 
fate ; 

Seated alone, in tears, her buried brow 

Sunk in her lap, in a wild desert, now, 

She waits her spouse: but, feeling all her 


woes, 

A light-winged — eprings from his repose, 

And thither flies like a divine desire, 

Which a kind heaven bids human souls in- 
spire, 

Dries with a sigh the tears that fill her eyes, 

And bears her sleeping on his bosom through 
the skies. 

Over his shoulders hangs her forehead fair, 

While the long tresses of her floating hair 

Woo the sweet kiss of Holus, and bending 

Beneath his charming burden, and extending 

Around her slender shape his loving arms, 

Zephyr a cradle for the fair one forms, 

His hot breath sweeps her lashes, and with 


in, 
Gradging, he gives her back to Love again. 





Here, Love, on roses couched, clasps in his 
arms 

Fair Psyche, trembling in her maiden charms, 

Who her strange fear unable to restrain, 

His kisses takes, but gives not back again ; 

For the celestial spouse, deceiving, fle 

Ever at daybreak from the saered bed. 


Still farther on, rising at dead of night, 
Half-veiled, and holding in one re, a light, 


A poignard in the other, Psyche goes— 
Roused by a. sizongs desien fone hag Sepene—> 





wake, 

Poised on one foot, behold her towards his bed, 

In breathless silence bend her eager head, 

But when she recognises Love she cries, 

And starting back, with strangely wildered 
eyes, 

Seared knowing what to do, she seems to 
stand, 

And the lamp trembles in her wavering hand ! 





But while she held the lamp too carelessly, 

A drop of burning oil, unluckily, 

Fell on the slumbering lover’s naked breast ; 

Impatient Love, half wakened from his rest, 

By turns the drop—the steel contemplated, 

And ae the arch of heaven indignant 
! 

A warning emblem to the curious eyes 

That would the gods profanely scrutinize! 


The virgin, now, wandering the wide world 
o'er, 

Wept her young lover, her own woes no 
more : 

But Love, at last, touched by her tears, re- 
lents, 

Pardons her fault, and happy Psyche, henee 

With her celestial spouse soaring away 

Up to the regions of Olympian day, 

Hanging upon his lips, and, in his kiss 

Drinking immortal floods of life and bliss,’ 

pos in heaven with maiden bashfalness, 

And Venus smiles upon her loveliness ! 

And thus the soul by virtue deified, 

Shares, with the gods, Elysium, side by side! 

Bat Socrates, raising the cup —— 

“These blest first fruits of imm ity 

Present we to the rulers of mankind! 

He said ; and closely to the ground inclined 

The sacred chalice, Tike one fain to spare 

A precious nectar, pouring out with care 

Only two drops in reverenee and in loye 

To the immortal gods who rule above, 

Then taking to his eager lips the draught, 

With face unchanged, the cup he slowly 
quaffed. 

As the last guest, after a banquet’s close, 

Pours in his golden goblet ere he goes, 

The last, low remnant of a flask of wine, 

And not to lose a particle’s divine 

Flavor, inclines it slowly to his lips, 

And drop by drop the precious beverage 
sips! 

Then sweetly leaning back upon his bed 

Of death, resuming his discourse, he said : 





“Trust we our souls—trust we the gods 
above! 

And feed we in our hearts the flame of love! 

Love is of gods, and men the golden chain! 

Religion’s dears fear and grief profane! 

Friends, when the happy signal shall appear 

For our deliverance, let us not in fear, 

Let us, in hope, mount upward to the skies! 

No sad farewells! no wild funereal cries! 

They crown the victim here below with 
flowers; 

Thus, crowned with joy and love, these souls 
id. to th f the gods 

Should to the presence of the repair, 

As if they went to meet their Soptials there! 

Such are the festoons, such the precious scents, 

The voices, songs, and tuneful instruments, 

Wherewith the soul, called to that feast on 


high, 
Should cheer itself, as the last hour draws 
igh ! 


“Then clear these brows, my friends, now 


pale with dread ; 
Nor ask if ye must bury me, when dead; 
Nor yet what kind of oil ’twere meet to 


Upon this corpse, once me, but then no 
more— 





Nor in what place my ashes ye shal] keep, 
Nor in what urn most sweetly they may sleep: 
What matters it to you, to me, how, where | 
Or when this frame returns to earth or ai. 
Whether these vile habiliments of elay, 
Shall be Me flames, or worms, at last, the 
Whether a lifeless dust, once joined to me, 
Shall feed the ants, or blow across the sea. 
This body, er of wi oa 8 elements, 
When once the spirit eparted thence, 
Will be no more myself than ocean's wave, 
Or the last forest leaf the north wind drave, 
Snatched from its parent tree by aatumn’s 
storm, 
Or clay that’s kneaded to the human form, 
Or flame of burning wood exhaled in air, 
Or yo that flies along the trampled thorough. 


r air, 


But as upon life’s farthest brink I stand 

And look my last on this ungrateful Jand, 

Parting, a nobler relic far than these 

I leave her, of what once was Socrates. 

To Plato I my genius give! to all 

Of you my virtues equally shall fall! 

My soul may the just on high receive! 

My harassed life to Melitus I leave, 

As at the door a guest who goes awa 

Turns back and flings the barking dog his 
prey * * * * 





As booming oars and sighing waves that 


sweep, 
Mingle with songs of seamen on the deep, 
So, Salen this discourse, a funeral moan 


Heard at the threshold, followed every tone; 
Alas! "twas Myrto who her husband sought, 
Whom now the parting hour had hither 
brought ; 

Hler wavering walk spoke the distracted mind, 
And hanging to her trailing folds behind, 
Two children, barefoot, tottering, vainly tried 
With her swift steps to keep up, side by side! 


She wi her once fair cheeks with her long 
hair, 

But coursing tears had left their channels 
there, 


And death his paleness o’er her features 
spread ; : 

Sorrow, in passing by (one might have said), 

Seeking to touch great Soerates in vain, 

Had spared the man the woman to profane! 

Tender res mingling with love and woe, 

At sight of him, her tears upon him flow. 

So, at the festive rites that celebrate 

How Cytherea weeps Adonis’ fate,— 

Sharing the sacred sorrow Venus felt, 

Weeping as if her very soul would melt 

In floods of anguish, bacchante warms 

Tenderly, with her tears, those marble charms, 

And her respectful kisses seem to adore 

The fair, immortal one whom they deplore! 


Receiving in his arms his children, now 
He kissed her moist cheek, and in accents low 
ke to his wife: we saw a tear, the last, 
et her bowed lashes, and the pang was 


Then offering to the immortal gods his'sons, 
With failing arms—*I was their father once! 
He said, “be ye their parents in the sky! 

I go! but ye forever live on bigh! 
Good gods! 1 leave them to your providence! 
Watch kindly o’er their infant innocence! 


But now the poison threw its icy chains 
O’er the red tide that crept along his veins; | 
And like a dried-up wave, to the hearts 
fount 
We saw the warm life, step by step, remount: 
His rigid limbs, whose action was no more, 
The paleness, now, of Parian marble wore; 
Net Phedon’s warm embrace and burning 


breath : 
ae  napoctsemce s of approaching 
ea é' 
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Beneath our touch congealed his feet, hands, 
onty bie soul and voice were left us now! 
So when the block whence Galathea came 
from the immortal flame, 
the Me of os md 
called a spirit from the realms above, 
Ee felt a human heart within it beat 
And glow with ecstasy so ly sweet, 
its eye upon the dawning day, 
marble now no more, and yet no woman’s 
elay ! 


Was it the majesty of death that Jay 

Pale on his features, or the early ray 

Of Immortality, bis radiant brow 

Clothed with serene celestial beauty, now 
Beamed like the morning on the rosy height 
Of Didymus, and when our eager sight 
Watched for his last farewell, we thought we 


saw 

A god, and turned our eyes away with awe! 
Now, lost in heaven, his eye in silence dreams ; 
Now from his lips ty the sacred streams 
Of eloquence, and like one warmed with 


wine, 

Breaking the thread of his discourse divine, 

A hundred times, or Orpheus roaming round 

Through the pale horrors of these realms pro- 
found, 

Hovering between the living and the dead, 

Thus to the Shades in broken words he said, 

“ Bow, Cypresses of Academus, bow 

And weep! ye never more shall see him 
now! 

Each foaming wave that strikes the marble 
sho 


re 

Of the Pireus with low voice deplore! 

The gods have called him! know ye not your 

iend?. . . 

But whither do his sad disciples bend 

Their doubtful steps? Lo! Plato, Cebes, 
near | 

His wife and children, too, and see his dear 

Phedon, child of his soul! By the pale light 

Of Phebe, lo! with furtive step at night, 

They go, and o’er a coffin hid from sight, 

Shed bitter tears, and, pending o’er my urn, 

Seem waiting till that loved voice shall re- 
turn 

From out my ashes! Friends, dear friends, 
not vain 

Your hope ; yes, I shall speak to you again, 

As once, when leaning o’er my ye sought 

To hear my voice, and every whisper caught ! 

But how remote that day, great gods! and 


oh, 
That such short absence should such distance 


ow 

"Twixt them and me! Ye friends, who ’mong 
the dead 

Seek out the traces of the soul that’s fled, 

Lift up your eyes! behold! . . . They can- 
not hear! 

Why a SS grief? why falls the frequent 
tear 

are. my Myrto, I beseech thee 
graceful tresses of thy golden hair, 

Look on me-with dry eyes, and cease thy 


woe; 

Ah, Plato, Cebes, friends! . . . did ye but 
mow!. .. 

“Ye oracles, be dumb for evermore! 


Your reign on this deluded earth is o’er ; 
Hush, voices of the portico! and ye 

Vain glimmerings of ancient wisdom, flee! 
Clouds colored with a false, deceptive ray, 
Vanish before the truth’s increasing day 

to $ 

Gon Sun shane . + + four, more centuries and 
ShalJ, 














Gods made of flesh and blood, of lust and 

pride ! 

Vices on unclean altars deified ! 

Mercury, with golden wings, and Venus, who 

Smile on a thievish and adulterous crew ; 

All of Jove’s race, great, small, whoe’er ye be 

That people and profane earth, air, and sea! 

Yet a short time, and your dread company 

—. from Olympus’s erumbling heights shall 
ee, 


And He, the one true God shall reign alone, 

Exalted on His universal throne, 

The Holy One whom only I adore, 

Who has no shrine, shall reign for ever- 
more!, ... 





* 7 7 * + 
* 7 * * * 
“ What unveiled secrets! . - What vast 
harwony'! ‘ : 
. + . * 
* * * » + 
But who wast thou, spirit of mystery, 
That, with thy face veiled ever from my eyes, 
Hast led me, with thy voice, e’en to the skies! 
And like a faithful bird, attending, now 
With thy sweet, breezy pinion fau’st my 
brow, 
Wast thou some Phebus from the seats above! 
Some Mercury—bright messenger uf Love? 
Hold’st thou the bow, the lyre, the wand, O 
say ! 
Or inten but a holy thought? This day, 
onan wer thou art, spirit, mortal, God—draw 
nigh 
Ere yet | say farewell eternally ! 
Let me discourse, let me recoguise, 
Let me behold, with these my failing eyes, 
That friend who loved me to the hour of 
death, 
Who loved me ere I drew my earliest breath! 
As at the limit of my days I stand, 
Might 1 but thank my guide and weep upon 
* his hand! 
Drop the bright veil that hides thee still! 
Draw near! 
What do I see? O Word whom I revere! 
Ray co-eternal of eternal light! 
Is it thou whose glory burst upon my sight? 
Dread vision, veil thyself again, or 1, 
O’erwhelmed with light, a second time shall 


die! 
* * * * * 
* * + * * 


“Oh, happy they, who, in the holy land, 
Where Erythrean waters kiss the sand, 
With low and whispering reverence, shall be 
born! 
They first shall see, bright herald of the 


morn, 

In silvery splendor, beaming from the skies, 

Calm and serene, the star of reason rise. 

Friends, toward the Orient turn your wander- 
ing sight, 

The truth shall come from whence we hail the 
light! 

But who shall bring it?. . . 
ten Word! 

Whose voice I, in prophetic dream, have 


Thou, begot- 


Whose splendor, from the future’s distant 
skies, 

On Life’s last summit comes to cheer my eyes. 

Thou com’st, thou liv’st! thou yieldest up thy 
breath 

Justly! for of all truth the price isdeath!. . . 

But thy expiring voice, like mine, shall never 

Be lost from earth, it shall sound on for ever. 
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Throughout the universe! and then shall you, | And in eternal light unfolded see 
Shadows of God, who hide from us the view | The dark enigma of our destiny ! 
Of his majestic and benignant face ! ¥ * * * * 
Deceptive phantoms, worshipped in his place! | What! had my steps approached so near the 


bound 
Of that abyss of mystery profound! 
Mysterious number, sacred Trinity ! 
Triangle formed of triple unity! ” 
Forms, colors, sounds, yea, numbers, all econ- 


cealed 

My God from me! his emblems now—re- 
vealed! 

The veil is now withdrawn—the darkness 


o'er; 
Attend! . . .” He spoke, we heard his 
voice no more | 
The breath, pent up within his breast, too 
weak 
To lend its spirit sounds its thoughts to speak, 
Came to his falfelosed lips, alas! to die, 
Then seemed at once to palpitate and fly ; 
As o’er her native meadows fluttering, 
|The swan beats up and down her settling 
} wing; 
Ile seemed to slumber in a dream’s embrace. 
The intrepid Cebes, gazing in his face, 
By every art of yearning friendship tries 
To summon back into his fading eyes 
The soul fast parting with the feeble breath, 
And questions him e’en on the brink of 
death : 
“Sleep’st thou? Is death a slumber? Speak!” 
he cried. 
Gathering his energies, the sage replied: 
“It is a waking!” “Veiled are not thine 
eyes 
With funeral shadows?” “No; I see arise 
Amidst the shades a pure and heavenly day!’ 
“ Hearest thou no groans—no lamentations ?” 
“Nay; 
But stars of gold that, as in heaven they 
flame, 
Murmur in circling choir a holy name!” 
“What feelest thou?” “What the young 
Chrysalis 
Feels, when she bursts her coil, in freedom’s 
bliss ! 
And as the light of morning greets her eyes, 
The breath of morning wafis her through the 
skies !” 
“And hast thou taught us truth? 
.« teply?,. .” 
“Believe this smile, the soul shall never 
die! ...” 
“What waitest thou, that thou from earth 
mayest flee?” 
“A breath, as waits the ship, impatient for 
the sea |” 
“Whence shall it come?” 
“Yet one word more !” 
“No ; leave my soul alone, in peace to soar!” 
* “* * * 
He said: for the last time his eyelids closed, 
And without breath or voice some time re- 
rosed. 
A mimie ray of life, at moments, now 
Tinged with a dying purple his pale brow. 
So, in the evening of an autumn day, 
Long after sunset, one forgotten ray 
Shoots through the shadows of the gathering 
bight, 
And faintly colors with its parting light 
The golden edges of a cloud. At last 
He breathed more freely, and a sweet smile 


The soul 


“From heaven!” 


Aline his features: “ Let us sacrifice 

To the redeeming Rulers of the skies!” 

He said; “Their hands have wrought a cure 
in me!” 

“From what?” said Cebes—* From mortal- 


ity!...” 
Then hens his lips issued a gentle sigh, 


The voice that comes from heaven returns not | Light as a bee from Hybla sailing by! 





ing from the deserts, burst and 
blaze 


The wakened world moves on in its high 
track ; 


Wasit...?...1 know not; but I know 
that we, 
Fall of a holy, heavenly ditany, 





Sh we ee 





7 











Felt, in that hour, to mortal eyes so lone, 
As 'twere, a second soul within ourown! ... 





” * * * * 


* * 7 x 

As when a lily, on the stream at rest, 
Hangs down its head upon the water’s breast, 
Beneath the oar, with motion soft and slow 
Upon his breast the sage’s head sank low ; 


* 


His lashes long, which death had but half) 


closed, 
As on his sleeping eyes they now reposed, 
Beneath their sombre shadow, as of old, 
Seemed with veiled thought communion still 

to hold! 
The word that had in vain to soar essayed, 
Round his half-opened 7 alas! still strayed ; 
And on that face where life had lost its sway, 
A smile, as if *twere stamped for ever, lay!... 
His hand, as if obedient to a will, 
With outstretched finger, pointed heavenward 

still! 
And when the cheerful look of breaking day 
Chasing the mists, that caught its hues, away, 
Threw, like a pharos from a distant height, 
O’er his pale brow the morning’s golden light, 
"Twas Venus coming down (one would have 

said), 
In woe divine to mourn her lover—dead! 
Or that sad Phebe, with her pure, pale light, 
Caressed Endymion’s bosom in the night ; 
Or, that the sage’s happy soul once more 
Came down to look upon this earthly shore, 
Reflecting, on the now deserted form, 
So lately with its aspirations warm, 
The splendor of its beauty; as a star, 
Cradied in placid, cloudless skies afar, 
Loves to behold its tender image sleep 
On the pure bosom of the breathless deep! 

* ® & « * 
« * * * ” 


No groan was heard around, no sob nor sigh! 
’Twas thus he died !—if this ean be, to die! 


CORRESPONDENCE. 
LITERATURE IN PHILADELPHIA. 

Puitape_raia, September, 1853. 
GENTLEMEN :— 

Blanchard & Lea have published “The 
Book of Nature.” This capital book will 
rejoice many a boy who shall receive it as a 
Christmas present, or a prize at school—or 


less fortunate, may borrow it from his school- , pearance of a ball winding itself. 


It is just what boys, and girls too, | 


mate. 
want, for it tells simply and naturally of nigh 
all the wonders which surround us—those of 
Physics, Astronomy, Geology, Botany, Zoo- 


lustrations are comprehensible—in short the 
work is greatly improved from the second 


TH 


Not the least valuable part is a supplement 
by Mrs, Gaugain; and Mrs, Gore’s directions 


and then and there, as lawyers have it, did I | 


| pp. 8 vo. Portrait and view of birth p!sce. This 
logy and Physiology—its seven hundred il- | work, prepared by an eminent gentleman of 
/New York, will better satisfy the require- 


| ments of the gallant Harry’s friends, than any 


London edition, which was translated by the | previous one, for it is full up to the party 


chemist, Medlock, from the German of mark, and revives in all its pristine giories 
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is sure they were in life; and no longer are 
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again, “In the ingenuous nature, the heart is 


they the dim, obscure personages, they have wert: | looking out from the eyes, as 4 
jalways seemed. The book is right good, and | young girl from the window. It is only the 


| will be much read. Mr. Hooker has in press 
|“ Wilberforce on the Doctrine of. the Holy 
| Eucharist,” and “Readings for Confirma- 
tion,” by the author of Amy Herbert. 
| 'T. B. Peterson’s works are, a new edition 
_ of Herbert's capital book, “ The Roman Trai- 
tor,” in two volumes. ‘The author is too well 
known to require a word as to the style and 
_ ability ; and the time of which he writes—the 
days of Cicero, Cato and Cataline—is too full 
|of greatness and meanness, of virtue and 
crime, to leave a doubt of deep interest and 
thrilling narrative. “The Countess de Char- 
| ney, or the Fall of the French Monarchy,” is 
| announced, as it once was with the last ap- 
| pearance of Madame Celeste, who was con- 
'stantly at it, as the final conclusion of many 
| preceding works by that great architect of 
jnovels, Dumas. This famous Frenchman 
must be a master-writer, who sketches or 
_ designs an extended series, and sets his many 
| journeymen at work to fillin the details. He 
‘certainly cannot pretend, himself, to do all 
the writing—and such good writing too—for | institutions established in accordance there- 
all his books are of interest. | with, and has full remarks on the general 
I. L. Gihon has issued Miss Lambert's | principles of governmental power. It should, 
“ Hand-Book of Needle-work.” It contains| and no doubt will, be made a text book in our 


knowing damsel who from behind th 
curtain on the inttice” ft need not say that 


a book from Butler's is elegant in its appear. 
ance. Let me be the first to chronicle the 
removal of this establishment from their pre. 
sent place in Minor Street to Fourth Street, 
above Walnut, into one of the stores under 
Thomas’s famous auction building. 

E. C. & J. Biddle publish “ English Lite. 
rature of the 19th Century,” by C. D. Cleve. 
land. It is supplementary to the author's 
Compendium, which was from the time of Sir 
John Mandeville to the close of the last cen- 
t ry inclusive—is prepared with great care 
and a nice discernment of beauty and force— 
contains biographical sketches of the great 
writers, one hundred and ten in number, and 
copious extracts from their works, as well as 
critical accounts of the more remarkable pro- 
ductions, “The Political Class Book,” by 
Daniel Fuller, is a brief, familiar exposition 
of the Constitution of Pennsylvania, and some 
of the more important features of the poiitical 





“numerous illustrations by J. J. Butler, is well, publie schools, for its teachings are of the 


printed, and altogether is an elegant work. | first importance, and in the increasing density 
of population, a correct knowledge of his du- 
ties on the part of the citizen becomes more 
and more a necessity if the present happy 
organization of government is to be main- 
tained in its purity. 

Henry C. Baird has now ready “ Speci. 
mens of the British Poets, with Biographical 
and Critical Notices, and an Essay on British 
Poetry,” by Thomas Campbell. Iilustrated, 
one vol., 8 vo., 749 pp. Mr. Baird eeriainly 
deserves the liberal support of the reading 
public, in giving to them so celebrated a book 
as this. One great wonder is that the only book 
of value, presenting a view of English Poetry 
from the time of Chaucer to the end of the 
behold the most remarkable mode of winding | 18th century, should have remained so long 
ever Witnessed ; it was with one hand. The | without being reprinted in this country — It 
ball was held in the hand, which flew round, | is hardly necessary to say, that as regards the 
as only a woman’s can, presenting all the ap- | artistic and mechanical “ getting up,” this 
I at once edition is entirely worthy of the book. The 
sought an ingenious Yankee to have him in-|same publisher has also printed the most 
vent a machine on the same principle. beautiful edition of the * Complete Works of 

“ Life and Speeches of Henry Clay.” 1000 | Lord Byron” that has been issued in this 

country ; comprised in 8 vols., 12 mo., at the 
| remarkabl low price of $6.50. Also duo- 
decimo editions of “Childe Harold,” “ The 
Lady of the Lake,” and Cowper’s * Task,” on 
fine paper, and at moderate prices. In addi- 
tion to the above, he has added to his scien- 


fur the Royal Shetland shaw), Lace collar, 
Brighton slipper, and China purse receipt 
book. Already these things have invaded 
every parlour—or if not they, something so 
like the drawings, that te a bachelor they are 
quite as interesting, when in the hands of the 
woman kind. Works like this of Miss Lam- 
bert’s, do good and enlarge the sphere of 
knowledge: for instance, the other night, to 
exhibit my knowledge, I needs must talk of 
it, and at once I was asked to hold the yarn— 
I think the latter day angels call it wool— 








Schoedier of Giessen. Its glossary of scien- | the American system, which once was so well | tifie and practical books | the. following;— 


tifie words, added here, is invaluable. 


/known. ‘The speeches are full, and perhaps “'Tempieton’s Practical Examinator on Steam 
Herman Hooker’s last publication, “ Pilate | 


better reported here than elsewhere—they ‘and the Steam Engine,” 12 me.; “ Napier’s 


and Herod,” from the pen of the Rev. Harvey | will remain an enduring monument of Mr. | Chemistry Applied to Dyeing,” and * Na- 
Stanley, Rector of the Holy Trinity, Mary-| Clay, while the nation shall have an ex- | pier’s Electro-Metallurgy, with its Application 


land, is an historical novel of great interest to | 


the lover of colonial lore. hile it will re- 
joice churchmen as a veritable record of the 
sufferings of our early brethren in the faith, 
and a trathful picture of the times in which 
they laid foundations of the glorious edifice, 
now so thronged by the afflicted and broken- 
hearted—it is as well caleulated to remove 
the disquiets of the doubter, to dispel error, 
and to teach those sublime fundamentals, 
faith, love and charity. The scene is laid in 


Maryland—the facts of history are regarded— 
that rare merit—characters, familiar to us 
only by name, are brought together, as one 








istence. | to Manufacturing Processes.” . 

E. H. Butler & Co.’s last book, “ Egeria, ot! Willis P. Hazard has “ Cookery as it 
Voices of Thought and Counsel,” by W, | should be.” Prepared by a thorough house- 
Gilmore Simms, evinces deeper feeling and | keeper and pupil of Mrs. Goodfellow, it could 
reflection than his previous work. We have | not be other than practical and sufficient— 
few books of this kind—is it that we are so bat it is more than this—for there are many 
energetic, we have not yet had time to think ? receipts from Europe, as well as from the 
Some of the thoughts are so thoughtful, that South, hitherto unknown here. Havingisome 
nothing could be so well said as to let the knowledge of the subject, | can confidently 
author speak for himself—as that “ Justiceis | recommend this work to every one. The toil 
the great, but simple principle, and the whole | of woman must be well repaid to behold her 
secret of sucess, in all government; as ab- | guest’s faces beaming with pleasure at the 
solutely essential to the training of an infant, | sight of the good things her hands have  pre- 
as to the control of a mighty nation”—and | pared. In my travels I have ever observed 
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eould:cook well, or | Himalaya, where it grows at an elevation of |States and Canada, that he ma 


" -woman W a ata kat i - 
perl #3 bea | done, had more satis-|7 to 9000 feet above the ocean, on the 
faction in 
however fine might 





the foundation of a nightmare. In press, is tree and the parasitic vegetation which deco- 
the second edition of the * Australian Cru-| rates them, the flexible shrub often eseapes 
soe,” and the third of Miss Leslie’s “ Beha- destruction, and taking root on the very ruins, 
viour Book.” , Seems to soften the misfortune, by opposing 

Lindsay & Blakiston’s list of publications | to the brute force of nature the reproductive 


for the month comprises * The Heavenly | power and the fecundity of life. Dr. Hooker | 


Home,” y the Rev. H. Harbaugh; “De obtained this rare and beautiful plant. It 
Boismont’s Hallucinations, or a Rational may be curious to mention that a yellow 


ining her guests, than she, | branches of trees, particularly those of Pines. | 
the song, who sent; In sudden storms, when avaianches of rocks | 
him supperless to bed, or still worse—with | carry to the bottom of the ravines both the 


y see these 
| countries and their inhabitants with his own 
eyes, and give the multitudinous readers of 
“Chambers’s Edinburgh Journal” the benefit 
of his observations. This information will be 
welcomed, as will Mr. Chambers himself, by a 
large circle of readers,who have been made at- 
| tached friends by his numerous and valuable 
| publications—part of the staple, as they have 
| been and are, of the civilized world on both 
| sides of the water. 


i 
| 


LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 








istory of Apparitions, &c., &e.;” “ The 
re cas and Drings of Animals;” “ Habits 
pe Instincts of Animals ;” “Habits and In- 
stinets of Birds, Insects, &c.,” by Mrs. Lee; 
“ Walton’s Operative Ophthalmie Surgery,” 


oft te S. Littell, M-D.; a new edition of | teenth London edition. 
a 


«Chit Chat, or Short Tales in Short Words ;” 
also of Weld’s* Sacred Poetical Quotations,” 
illustrated. “The Physician’s Visiting List 
for 1854.” This useful work contains an 
almanae, a list of poisons and their antidotes, 
and blank leaves, with appropriate headings 
for all the minutize of a physician’s business. 
It answers the purposes of a Day Book, and 


bo nemo aes has _ ae in Java, | Mr. R. T. Youre, publisher, Fulton street, is 
| SOO Ota eS Perens some ve w ithout Han- | now preparing for publication, “ New Amster- 
,son’s Florist. fi : : |dam; or, New York as it was under the Dutch 
Robert H. Small has reprinted in 2 vols. 


1 r ‘018. | Governors,” by Prof. A. Davis, Corresponding 
'8 vo. “ Coke upon Littleton,” from the nine- | Secretary of the New York Historical Society, 


}and formerly Chaplain of the Senate of New 
T. & J. W. Johnson have nearly ready York. ‘The work will be neatly illustrated. 

“ Byles on Bills of Exchange,” from the last; M ESSRS. Grorcrt W. Lorp & Co. have removed 
London edition, with very copious annota- | from Philadelphia to this city, and will hold 
tions by Hon. Geo. Sharswood, 1 vol., 8 vo., | their fortieth trade-sale of books and station- 
650 pp. The amount of labour performed | &'Y; °° Tuesday, October 18, in the spacious 
by Judge Sharswood is almost incomprehen- | and elegant store, No. 356 Receding. The 
dee, «tie nell, hear exideneool sentéhiie | catalogue for this sale will be issued imme- 
- Pred : . =| diately, and will comprise, they announce, 
investigation and profound thought—his con- 





P A | invoices fr ll the leading publishers in th 
its practical usefulness may be judged of | clusions are so rapid as to have the appearance | - ov. eo ee 


from the faet, that started too years ago with 
an edition of a thousand, this season calls for 
one of three thousand. To the “ Young 


American’s Library,” they have added, “ The | 


Life of Webster,” illustrated. It contains 
many anecdotes, is well written, and in 4 spi- 
rit of candour, while it is appreciative of the 
great man—in fact, it is just the sort of book 
to go into the hands of the young. They 
will have ready in October, Mary Howitt’s 
new book, “ The Dial of Love ;” “ Handay’s 
Text Book of Human Anatomy ;” and “ Pa- 
get’s Lectures on Surgical Pathology.” 

From A. Hart comes a volume by Caroline 
Lee Hentz, entitled, “The Victim of Ex- 
citement, the Bosom Serpent, &e., &e.” It 
contains many stories, all in Mrs. Hentz’s 
spirited style—of good tone and sound teach- 
ing.. In the “Victim of Excitement” the 
tables are turned, and by spirits too; but 
herein is a great mystery, which must be pa- 
tiently examined, to be solved. 

Getz, Buck & Co. have, from advance 
sheets, completed a fifty cent edition of “ The 
Bleak House,” illustrated, 8 vo. It is in a 


similar style with the octavo editions of | Mississippi by De Soto,” announced by us | 


Dickens’s previous works. 

Lippincott, Grambo & Co., publish “ Notes 
on Uncle Tom’s Cabin ;” “ Shak re’s Dra- 
matic Works,” 4 vols., 8 vo.; * Mr. Frank, the 





| country. 


PILGRIM CELEBRATION, 


of being arrived at without reflection—but it | _— 

\is not so, His comprehensiveness is such, | 

| that cause and effect are both present to his | 

mind. “A Treatise on the Law of Ship-| 

| pings hy Henry nije author of “ A) AN ACCOUNT OF THE 

| Treatise on Maritime Law,” 8 vo., pp. 580, has | 

just been published in the same house. PILGRIM CELEBRATION 
Messrs. Kay & Brothers have in press “ A AT 

Treatise on Medical Jurisprudence,” byFrancis PLYMOUTH, 

Wharton and Moreton Stillie ; also nearly | AUGUST & ton 

ready, x: Purdon ef Digest of the Laws of Containing a List of the Decorations in the Town, and 

Pennsylvania, 1700 to 1853. f Messrs. Kay | correct copies of the Speeches made at the Dinner- 

& Brothers’ list, already containing so many | table, with Letters from distinguished men in 

valuable standard law books, has lately had reply to invitations from the Committee. 

added to it Troubat on Limited Partner. | Revised by the Pilgrim Society. 

a SE Dai Sat ha CROSBY, NICHOLS & CO, 


PUBLISHERS, 
111 Washington street, Boston. 





Yours, Locay. 
THE FINE ARTS. | 
—_ | octl 
It would be unjust to attempt to abridge | we Bem 
into a notice, to be read in five minutes, an | TICKNOR, REED, & FIELDS’S 
account of a work which has employed an | 
artist five years. In this case stands Mr. | 


Powell’s painting, “The Discovery of the | 





Announcement of 
BOOKS IN PRESS 


se FOR OCTOBER. 
last week as to be exhibited at the Art- | 


Union Rooms in Broadway. It is too varied, | : 
comprehensive, and carefully studied a pro-| 1. PRIOR’S LIFE OF BURKE. 2 vols. 
duction to be lightly disposed of. So much| mo. With fine Portrait. 





Underground Rail. Road ;”’ “The Life of | we can say now, the subject is well chosen,, 2. LIGHT ON THE DARK RIVER; or, 


George Fox ;’ “The Wars of America,” 2 
vols.; the * American Aboriginal Portfolio ;” 
and “ The Gazetter,” which has been delayed, 
that much new matter, consisting of statistics 


of this year, and other important subjects of 


general interest, might be introduced. There 
will be in consequence several hundred pages 
more than was anticipated. 

C. A. Brown & Co., “Original Poems for 
Infant Minds,” illustrated. 

Clark & Hesser, “ English Grammar,” by 
Rev. R. W. Baily, A.M. 

H. C. Hanson’s “ Florist and Horticultural 
Journal” for August and September contains 
exquisitely colored plates of the ia 
Xanthina, and the Rhododendron Edgo- 
Worthi. The first of these plants is from the 
Bootan Himalayas, whence it was sent to Mr. 
Nuttal, the celebrated naturalist and travel- 
ler—the other was obtained from the rocky 
ravines of the higher valleys of the Sikkim 


~ ; | Memoir of Mrs, Hamlin, Missionary to Turkey. B 
the characters my marked, the grouping ef- | Marparette Woods Lawrence, with an Introduction 
fective, the points of the story skilfully) by Dr. Storrs. 


brought out, and the coloring tellingly con-| 3, MY TWO SISTERS. By Mrs. 
trasted. | Judson. 


A separate study will enable us to speak) 4, THE YOUNG VOYAGEURS; or, 
of details. Meanwhile we congratulate Mr, | The Boy Hunters in the North. By Capt, Mayne 
Powell, most cheerfully and heartily, on the | ; a 
achievement of the task so honorably assigned | pM ree sp OF ROBERT WHEATON, 
to him by the national Congress, and of sregage 
which a be shown himself so worthy, hy ~~ pny lhe moon OF A YEAR 
The picture is now open to the public, an ave : : 
it will no doubt excite Deeiars) interest, and | 7. Riv og AND PARODIES. By Phoebe 
attract many of our citizens, and none the | : 
less that it treats of a romantic period in the | gh tc dal OF ANNA CO. 
pela igiee chun ioe 9. DR, CHARLES LOWELL'S SER- 

' mons. 
MISCELLANY AND GOSSIP. 

— We hear that Mr. William Chambers of | 10.4 VOLUME OF POEMS. By George 
Edinburgh may be expected among us very iat 
‘ind as he Was be leave Liverpool for Boston iy BUFLAND 8 ART -_— 
on the 17th September. He visits the United | 4, g¢% “* 7 Meqeme en 
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The attention of MERCHANTS and TEACHERS Is re- 
spectfully invited to the following 


VALUABLE SCHOOL BOOKS, 


DR. COMSTOCK’S 
REVISED AND ENLARGED 
Philosophy and Chemistry 


(The latter just from the Press), 


Containing all the late Improvements and Discoveriesin 
these Sciences. 


PROF, DODD'S 
Arithmetics and Algebra. 


Few books have met with more success than these. 
ey are admirably adapted to the School-room, 


DENMAN’S STUDENTS’ SERIES 
oF 
Reading Books, and Speller. 


Professor Page, late Principal of the New York State 

Normal School, aid of the system of the author: “ Itis 

best system I over sato for teaching the first prin- 
ciples reading.” 


J. OLNEY’S 
Geographical Works. 


His Atlas and Quarto have been revised and much im- 
proved by the addition of New Maps, well engraved on 
new plates, 


DR. BULLIONS'S 


English, Latin, and Greek 
Grammars, 


AND ELEMENTARY CLASSICS. 


Foes Grammars are on the same general plan. The 
princi Ke copeen to the three languages are readily 
cons learner thus greatly ing him in their 
study. 


ALL KINDS OF BOOKS AND STATIONERY, SUITABLE 
FOR THE COUNTRY TRADE, 
For Sale, on reasonable terms. 


PRATT, WOODFORD & CO., 
m21 tf No, 4 Cortlandt street, New York 


NO MEDICINE IN THE HOUSE! 
To the readers of the Literary World who are liable to 
SORE RHEUMATISM, SPRAINS AND SCALDs, 
TO CUTS, CORNS, AND CANCERS, 
AND TO BRUISES, BURNS, 


AND BROKEN LIMBS, 
Read the following, and remember that the 
MEXICAN MUSTANG LINIMENT 
is in no sense an arrant cheat, but that it possesses 
EXTRAORDINARY VIRTUES. 
We assure the public that this Liniment is an 
INCOMPARABLE REM EDY, 
and we make our “assurance doubly sure” by the testi. 
mony of a “ multitude of witnesses”—by the grateful ex- 
pressions of the poor, the honest acknowledgments of 
the rich>and_the official and professional statements of 
persons in office and of 
EMINENT PRACTISING ey py ye 


found freer from uncleanly or refuse oubeineese nines. | 
the skin is only made the cleaner by its application. 


THE MUSTANG LINIMENT 


has been before the mtg, net et three pear and od } 
Into New York and the New En 


recently introduced 

land States, yet it has cis Sone rn staple, — 

Crenenent the whole Eastern market it is in the great- 

est de ;. 

its introduction for other than the uses of persons afflict- 

at and for family purposes ; and already we have nearly 

a hundred Testimonials like the following from the most 
RELIABLE SOURCES, 

showing that for 


HOKSES AND OTHER ANIMALS 


it is likewise 
“We take ap BUSSE ASE E ding th MEXI. 
e su D 
CAN Mosrana: Linen to all our triendi and cus- 
tomers, as the best article we have ever used for SORES, 
BRU SPRALNS, or SAS in HORSES. We have 
used t extensively, and always effectually. Some of our 
men have also used it for severe Bruises and So: as 
well as for Rheumatic Pains, and they all say it acts like 
—we can only say that we have entirely abandoned 
the use of any other Liniment. 

J. M. HEWITT, 
AMERICAN ExPniee co. 
HARNDEN’S EXPR 
PULLEN VIRGIL as Co >'s, 
WELLS, FARGO & 00.’s. 

Principal Offices—Comer Third and Mar. 
ket Streets, St. Louis, and 


804 Broapway, New York. 
A. G. BRAGG & Co., Proprietors. 


Foreman for 


joe tr 





We have not as yet paid much attention to be 





PROSPECTUS. 


The first ome of the first, simplest, and 
¢ see Edition 


DIVINE "LIBRARY; 


oR, 
Cyclopedia of Inspiration. 
Will be put to press as early as the encouragement, re- 
ceived by subscriptions, will allow. 


This will be the Rock, of GEMERIB. coniginins Gx the \Sacnep 
TEXT, a a ppendix 
e 


rice we be 50 cents, in stiff paper suitable 
Other ons os S to ore 


m for this first volame. It is 
pleased with it as to 
tion beyond 


be so muc 

but there we be no volume. 

8 di will vary i. pga according to their 
than the _— 





ly supplied, on reception of payment. 
ADDRESS 


T. H. STOCKTON, 
68 Lexington street, 
Baltimore, Md. 


HOLLOWAY’S PILLS. 
CURE OF A DISORDERED LIVER AND BAD 
DIGESTION, 
Copy of a Letter from Mr. R. W, Kirkus, Chem 
7 fae street, Liverpool, dated 6th June, 1851, 
To Professor HOLLOWAY 

Sin.~Your Pills and ‘Ointment have stood we ae 
on our sale list of Proprietary Medicines for 
A customer, to whom I can refer lane 9 inquiries desires ires 
me to let we know the partic of her case 
beeu troubled for years with a disordered liver, and bad 
digestion. On the last occasion, however, the virulence 
of the attack was so alarming, and the inflammation se 
in so severely, that a were entertained of her = 
being able to bear under it; fortunately she was in- 
duced to try s, and she informs me that after the 
first. and each succeeding aoe she had great relief. She 
continued to take them, and although she used on 
Boxes, she is now in the bee apes, of hay ae health. I 
could have sent you man he above, from 
the severity atta aaa a og I think, 
speaks much in favor of your as 

ign W. KIRKUS, 
AN EXTRAORDINARY a OF i FEVER, 
IN VAN DIEMEN’S LAND. 
Copy we a 5 Letter, inserted in the Hobart i ag ep Lowrser, 
March, 1851, by Major J. 

Rh a aS Weantined nineteen years J vg 
at New Town, had been suffering from a Mas ént rheum- 
atic fever for npware of two months, which had en- 
tirely deprived her of the use of her limbs: during this 

riod she was under the care of the most eminent medi- 
po | men in Hobart Town, and by them her case was con- 
sidered hopeless. A friend a upon her to try 
Holloway’s celebrated Pills, which she consented to 
and in an incredible short space of time they eiectod a 
perfect cure. 
CURE OF A PAIN AND TIGHTNESS IN THE CHEST 


AND STOMACH OF A PERSON 84 YEARS OF AGK, 


Thew & § f rieto the 
eo. can — ay, fat hack me hee 
effects of 


. 
severely from 


s24 3t 





ore Gigned) | HENRY COE, the street, 


These iebrates Pilla are wonderfully efficacious é 
r the following complaints. * 


Ague Female Irregulari- Scrofula, or King's 
Asthma Evil 


Bilious Complaints ates of all kinds Sore Throats 
Blotehes on the Fits Stone and pre 

Skin Secondary § 
Bowel Complaints | 


Constipation of the I 





whatever cause, 
ateve 
&ec. 


+ 





Retention of Urine 
Sold at the Establishment of At pew | ajower, O44 


Strand (near Temple Bar, London), and by all respecta- 
ble Druggists and Dealers throughout t the 
Drie st a1 conta, 87 cents, ad $1 50 each,» Wholesale 

x 
conte, poe. S Union, and by Messrs. 


by the ace Drug houses 
Sanpa, York. 
ao there isa Jud... % saving by taking the larger 


eee ee See Sarr tees © sees 


[Ocr. 8, 53 
PHILLIPS, SAMPSON, & CO, 
HAVE IN PRESS, 


AND WILL PUBLISH ON THE 18T OF OCTOBER, 


REV. ADONIRAM JUDSON, D. D,, 
The First American Missionary to Dermeh. 

By the Rev. Fraxcis * Never.” + President of Brown 

si superb portraits finely be npn 9 yy 
THE CONFLICT OF AGEs; 

Or, the Sane Bytes on Oe Bae Relations of God 


By the Rev. Epwarp Bescuer, D.D. 
One volume 12mo, 


HEARTS AND FACES; 
Or, Home-Life Unveiled. 
By the author of “ Father Brighthopes,” etc. 


lyol.18mo, Uniform pratten Tele” he. No. Five,” “Last 


OUTLINE 


OF THE 


GEOLOGY OF THE GLOBE, 
And of the United States in Particular, with ~y Geologi- 
cal and Sketches of Characte 

tic American Fossils. 
By Epwarp Hrrescock, D.D., LL.D., 


President of Amherst College. 
One volume 12mo. 


THE WORKS OF BEN JONSON, 


With a Biographical Memoir. 
By WituiaM Girrorp. 
A new edition, One volume royal octavo, pp. 950. 


Elegant men 5 Rosteat similar in size and style to M 
jebra ted London edition. - * 


with a 





Preparing for Publication. 
CHRIST IN HISTORY ; 
OR, THE GREAT CENTRAL POWER. 
By the Rev. Robert Turnbull, D.D. 
One vol. 12mo. 
About 450 pages to be ready in November. 
ENGLISH NOTES; 
OBSERVATIONS IN ENGLAND, 
By Ratpa WaLpo Emerson. 
One vol. 12mo. 
Ready in December. 


THE WORKS 


OR, 


ov 
BEAUMONT AND FLETCHER 


WITH AN INTRODUCTION, 
By Georcs Darter. 
In two volumes, royal octavo. 
(To match Ben Jonson.) 


THE DRAMATIC WORKS. 


oF 
MASSINGER AND FORD. 
WITH AN INTRODUCTION. 


(To match Jonson, and Beaumont and Fletcher.) 
_octh ball 


Wholesale Literary Agency. 
MR. JOHN CHAPMAN, 


ENGLISH AND AMERICAN BOOKSELLER AND 
PUBLISHER, 


his services Commission 
ani 








t for the 
Stationery 


ard as a genera parchaser 
books for Mr. ¢ can insure opie 
diepetch, and advantageous maruan can insure maya 














= 
2? 


No. 





THE LITERARY WORLD. 


175 











GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington street, Boston, 
POOTSTEPS OF OUR FATHERS; 


What t. 
and oe came 
in Liberty, &c. By 
sues M. MIALL. ~ taining Illustrations. 12mo. 


$i. 
MEMORIALS OF EARLY CHRISTIANITY ; 


compact, and lar form, 
w...- rorable Byeut of nore Rcclesiastical eptery,, Se. 
. G. ALL, our Fore- 

By a vith numerous iiustrations. Ima. 





| 


THE PREACHER AND THE KING; 


oR, 
BORDALOVE IN THE COURT OF LOUIS XIV. 
an account of the Pulpit Eloquence of that dis- 


ti era. 
slated from the Erench of L, Bulgerer. Paris, 
12th Edition. With an incredae by the Rev. George 


Potts, D.D., New York. 12mo, 
UNIVERSITY SERMONS. 
Sermons delivered in the Chapel of Brown University, 
By Francis Wayianp, D. D. 


ousand. 12mo. Cloth. $1. 
De Wagan has dicaseed in his rotume most of the 
j t oO e e,in his us clear an 
prompeens a r viz., Soeeeraee Atheism ; Practicai 


Athe i are Ghaspoten 2 a: ove to God; Fall 
; Just on or m $ 
pay Advent of the Messiah; Work of the Messiah; 


fication by Faith; The Fall of Peter; The Church of 
Christ; The Unity of the Church ; The Duty of Obedience 
ue Civil Magistrate ; also, the Recent otutions in 
vurope: 


CHAMBERS’S HOME BOOK, 
oR 
POCKET MISCELLANY. 
Containing a choice selection of interesting and in- 
structive Keading, for the old and the young. 6 vols. 


lémo. $3. 

This is considered fully equal, if not superior, to either 
of the other works of the Chambers’ in interest, and con- 
tains a vast fund of the same kind of valuable informa- 
tion. Like the “ Miscellany,” it is admirably adapted to 
the school or to the family library, furnishing ample 
variety for every class of readers. 


CHAMBERS’S REPOSITORY .OF IN- 
STRUCTIVE AND AMUSING 
PAPERS, 


With Illustrations. An entirely new series, and con- 
taining original articles. l6mo. 4 vols. $2. 


A TREATISE ON BIBLICAL CRITICISM; 


Exhibigies a v a that Science. 
By Sawvet Davieso' ‘of ersity of 
author cf“ Ecct al of the New Pes- 
tament,” “Introduction to the New Testa- 
ment,” “Sacred Hermeneutics De- 


veloped and applied.” 
and enlarged edition, in two ele; t 
Cloth. 3. ot 


Justi 


A new, revised, 
octavo volumes. 


THE AMERICAN STATESMAN ; 


oR, 
Illustrations of the Life and Character of | 
DANIEL WEBSTER. 
Designed for American Youth. By 
. Josepa Banvarp. 
With beautifal Iilustrations. Price 75 cents, 
A GEOLOGICAL MAP OF THE UNITED | 
STATES, AND BRITISH PROVINCES 
OF NORTIL AMERICA; 
With Geologi | 
Plates the Pexsile which - 2 we B oy oy i 
Formations. By Juces Marcov. $3. 
In Preparation: 
COWPER’S POETICAL WORKS. 
18mo. With Illustrations. 
MILTON’S POETICAL WORKS. 
SCOTT'S POETICAL WORKS. 
Each volume containing beautiful Llustrations. 
MEMOIR OF JOHN PYE SMITH. 
SMITH’S THEOLOGICAL LECTURES. 
CLINTON : A Book for Boys. 


MY SCHOOLS AND SCHOOLMATES; Or, 
the Story of My Education. By Hugh Miller 


VILLAGE SERMONS; By Charles Kingsley. 

FIRST LINES OF CHRISTIAN THEOLOGY. 

CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. A Sequel to the 
after Salvation, 





Anxious Inquirer 
GLAD TIDINGS; or, The Gospel of Peace. 


NOAH AND HE Rev. J. 
HIS ‘TIMES. By Rev. J 


KAY & BROTHER, 


LAW PUBLISHERS AND BOOKSELLERS, 
PHILADELPHIA, 
HAVE IN PRESS, 


A TREATISE 


ON 
MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE. 


pted to the Use of the Professi La 
Age Medicine in the United ee” hee 


BY FRANCIS WHARTON, Fsq., 
Author of “American Criminal Law,” etc., etc., 


AND 
MORETON STILLE, M.D. 
One volume, 8vo. 





Nearly Ready for Publication, 


PURDON’S DIGEST. 


1700 to 1853. 
8th Edition. 


A Digest of the Laws of Pennsylvania, from the year 
One Thousand Seven Hundred to the year One Thou- 
sand Eight Hundred and Fifty-three inclusive. 
The first four editions, - A late John Pur- 
don, Esq. _ The fifth, th, and seventh, 
by_the Hon. George M. Stroud. &th 
Edition. Revised, with Marginal 
References, Analyses of each 
Title, Foot Notes to the Ju- 
dicial Decisions, and a 
ew, Full, and 
Elaborate index. 


BY FREDERICK C. BRIGHTLY, Fse., 


Author of “ A Treatise on the Law of Costs,” “ Nisi Prius 
Reports,” etc. 


One volume octayo. 


Messrs. Kay & Brother. 

GENTLEMEN : We have examined the sheets you sent us 
of Mr. Brightly’s proposed edition of Purdon’s Digest, 
and do not hesitate to declare it as our opinion that the 
whole plan of the book is admirable; and that its execu- 
tion, so far as we can judge by the specimen, is worthy of 
the plan. The order in which the statutes are printed, 
the marginal notes, the foot notes, and the full Analysis 


| of each division, as well as the other new features, are all 
| great improvements. 


Mr. Brightly deserves the thanks 
of the profession, and we authorise you to tender him 


ours. We are most respectfully yours, 
J £ BLACK, Picof Judtioe of Pennsylvania. 
FuLIS et ® q \ Justices of the 
GEO. W. WOODWARD, Pennsylvania. 
Philadelphia, Jan. 18, 1853. 
Just Published. 
TROUBAT 


ON 
LIMITED PARTNERSHIP. 


8vo., 750 pages. $5. 

A Treatise on the Law of Limited Partnership in the 
United States. With a copious Appendix of Forms of 
Deeds of Limited Partnership, the Statutes of Limit- 
ed Partnership enacted by the different States, 


and Reports of all the American Decisions on 
this branch of the Law. 
BY FRANCIS J. TROUBAT, 
Of the Philadelphia Bar. 
RECOMMENDATIONS. 
From Chief Justice Taney.—" One of the most useful 


books recently issued from the press.” 
From Judge Grier.—*Mr. Troubat is entitled to the 


thanks and patronage, not only of the bar, but of all men | 
| of business connected with trade or manufactures.” 


From Judge MeLean.—“1 am sure that the bar and 
the bench wil find a valuable contribution in this trea- 
tise.” 

From Judge Wayne.—" An elementary work of merit, 
and one which was much needed.” 

From Judge Catron.—" \t treats of a subject now of 
great importance throughout this country, and which is 
constantly becoming more so.” 


and the manner 
acteptable 


of its exeeution, cannot fail of proving 
most to the profe Qe 


s510n. 

From Judge Sumner.—" A valuable treatise on a sub- 
ject of increasing importance.” 

From fessor Greenleas.— 1 beg leave to say that 
in these luminous commentaries on a subject hitherto so 
saaportoodly wunaranecs. as Limited Partnership has been 
among us, he has conferred a las'ing obligation, not only 
on the legal profession, but on the whole merc © por- 
tion of the community.” 





tz” K. & B. keep constan 
Books in every department ‘ 
*,* Orders or inquiries, by letter, from Law Librarie 
Members of the Bar, aud Students, promptly at 


to. = 
KAY & BROTHER, 
Law Publishers and Booksellers, 
193 Market steet, Philadelphia 


tly on hand a select Stock of 
of. Law. 


ocl 4t 





Eosten, September 24. 


From Judge Daniel.—“ The book, both as to matter | 


POPULAR TEXT-BOOKS, 


ror 


COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS. 


ELEMENTS OF MORAL SCIENCE By 


Francis Wayland, D.D., President of Brown Universit 
sae i> of Moral Philosophy. Fiftieth thousan 
2mo., wv, 


| MORAL SCIENCE ABRIDGED, and adapted 


tothe use 


of Schools and Academies, by the ¢ ‘. 
Thirty fifth thousand. 50 conte. ee a ee 
ECONOMY. 


ELEMENTS OF POLITICAL 
By Francis Wayland, D.D. Twenty-fifth thousand. 
25, 


l2mo. $1 
POLITICAL ECONOMY ABRIDGED, and 


adapted to the use of schools and Academies by the au- 
thor. Twelfth thousand. 50 cents. 


The above works by Dr. Wayland are used as Text 
Books in most of the Colleges and higher Schools through- 
| out the Union, and are highly approved. 

Tllus- 


PALEY’S NATURAL THEOLOGY. 
trated by forty plates, with selections from the notes of 
Dr. Paxton, and additional! notes, original and selected, 


| 
i with a vocabulary of scientific terms. Edited by John 
Ware, M.D. mo. $1.25. 


PRINCIPLES OF ZOOLOGY: touching the 
Structure, Bovelapment, Distribution, and Natural 
Arrangement of the Races of Animals, living and ex- 
tinct, with numerous illustrations. For the use of 
Schools and Colleges. Part I. Comparative Physiology. 
my. Louis Agassiz and Augustus A. Gould. - Revised 
edition. I2mo, $1.25. 


THE EARTH AND MAN ; Lectures on Com- 
pefotive Physical Geography in its Relation to the 
istory of Mankind. By Arnold Guyot. Translated 
from the French by Prof. C. C. Felton. With Ilustra- 
tions. 12mo. $1.25. 

The grand idea of the work is rapidly expressed by the 
author, where he calls it the geographical march of his- 
tory. Faith, Science, Learning, Poetry, in a word, Ge- 
nius, have liberally contributed to the production of the 
work under review. Sometimes we feel as if we were 
studying a treatise on the exact sciences; at others, it 
strikes the ear like an epic poem. Now it reads like his- 
tory, and now it sounds like prophecy. It will find read- 
ers in whatever language it may be published.—Chris- 
tian Register, 


‘THE ELEMENTS OF GEOLOGY; adapted 
to Schools and Colleges, with numerous illustrations. 
By J. R. Loomis, Professor of Chemistry and Geology 
in Waterville College, Maine. 12mo. 75 cents. 
After a thorough examination of the work, we feel con- 

vineed that in all the requirements of a text-book of 

natural science, it is surpassed by no work before the 
| American public. In this opinion we believe the great 
| body of experienced teachers will concur. The work will 
be found equaily well adapted to the wants of those who 
| have given little or no attention to the science in early 
life, and are desirous to become acquainted with its 
terms and principles with the least consumption of time 
and labor. We hope that every teacher among our 
| readers will examine the work, and put the justness of 
our remarks to the test of his judgment and experience. 

—Prof. Anderson, Editor of the New York Recorder. 

A GEOLOGICAL MAP OF THE UNITED 
States and British Provinces of North America, with 
an Explanatory Text, Geological Sections, and Plates 
of the Fossils which characterise the Formations. By 
Jules Marcou. Octavo, cloth, $3. 

HALL’S GEOLOGICAL CHART; Giving an 
Ideal Section of the Successive Geological Formatio‘s, 
with an actual Section from the Atlantic to the Pacific 
Oceans. By Prof. James Hall, of Albany. Mounted, $9 


This chart has been prepared at the request of 8. S. 
Randall, Deputy Superintendent of the Common ~<chools 
of New York, and A. G, Johnson, Deputy Secretary of 
the State of New York. It has been examined, and _ is 
| highly commended by Prof. Aggasiz, Charles Lyell, Ed- 

ward Hitehcock, J. D. Dana, A. D Bache, Joseph Henry 
| J. W. Bailey, T. 8. Hunt, J. W. Foster, 8. 3. Holdman, an 
many other scientific gentiemen. 


|A KEY TO GEOLOGICAL CHART. By 


Prof. James Hall. i8mo. 25 cents. 


| CHAMBERS'S CYCLOP. ZDIA OF ENGLISH 
| Literature. A selection of the choicest productions of 
| English authors, from the earliest to the present time, 
Connected by a Critical and Biographical History. 
Forming two large imperial octavo volumes of 700 
pages each, double column letter press, with upwards 
of 300 elegant Ulustrations. Edited by Robert Cham- 
bers. $5. 
The work embraces about one thousand Authors, chro- 
nologically arranged, and classed as Poets, Historians, 
Dramatists, Philosophers, + ye jians, Divines, etc., 
| with choice selections from their writings, connected by 
| a Biographical, Historical, and Critical Narrative; thus 
| presenting a complete view of English Literature from 
the earliest to the present time. Let the reader open 
| where he will, he cannot fail to find matter for profit and 
ight. The selections are gems—infinite riches in a 
little room: in the language of another—“ A whole En- 
glish ey fused down into one cheap book !” “ 
| tH The American edition of this valuable work is 
enriched by the addition of fine steel and mezzotint 
engravings of the heads of Shakspeare, Add ron ; 
a length portrait of Dr. Johnson; and a utiful 
scenic representation of Oliver Goldsmith and Dr. John- 
son. These important and elegant additions, together 
with superior paper and binding, render the American 
far superior to the English editions. Published by 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 


59 Washington street, BOSTON. 











08 








ee ee ee dckecns 





THE LITERARY WORLD. [Ocr. 8, °53 
Birket Foster's Beautifully Illustrated English Editions 
OF 


PROFESSOR LONGFELLOW’S WORKS. 


I. HYPERION: A ROMANCE, 


Illustrated with 100 Engravings on Wood, from Drawings made by Birger Fosrer, during a recent tour through Germany, Switzerland, Salzburg, and the Tyrol, 
UNDERTAKEN FOR THE EXPRESS PURPOSE OF ILLUSTRATING THIS WORK. 

«" This—the first llustrated Edition of Longfellow's celebrated Romance—comes before the public with some claim on its attention. Ind ntly of the beauty of th 

qT i it ishes the first mple of a lengthened tour being expressly undertaken podoniet € from nature all the varied = quames amid which write of . 

Mustratlons Oe bie etary. ‘And ' when iis considered that a tour of between two and three thousand miles—out a’ for this Khvy n has laid 


Purpose, and that ever 
local Illustration contained in the volume was sketched on the spot, and is a perfectly faithful representation of the place described or mentioned, the book canno’ y 
ed with some little additional ar aa if with no higher feelings of satisfaction. t fail to be 


II. VOICES OF THE NIGHT, AND OTHER POEMS. 


WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY BIRKET FOSTER, JANE E, BENHAM, &c. 








Ill. EVANGELINE: A TALE OF ACADIE. 


WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY BIRKET FOSTER, JANE E. BENHAM, &c. 


IV. POEMS. 


INCLUDING THE ABOVE EDITIONS OF “ EVANGELINE,” “ VOICES OF THE NIGHT,” &c. 
Bound in one handsome volume, cloth, and morocco antique. 


TICKNOR, REED & FIELDS, Puptisuers, Bostov. 





REGULAR 


FALL sg lit SALE 


ENGLISH BOOKS, 


BOOKS SUITED TO THE COMING HOLIDAY SEASON, &c, 


COMMENCING ON 
MONDAY, NOVEMBER 14, 1853. 


—_ 





The Undersigned solicit CONSIGNMENTS for the above Sale. It will embrace a choice assortment of ENGLISH AND AMERICAN BOOKS, HOLIDAY BOOKS, and 
MISCELLANEOUS STOCK generally. 


The Catalogue will go to press about the 10th October, at which period Invoices should be in hand. 


BANGS, BROTHER & CO., 
No. 13 Park Row. 


NEW AND CHEAPER EDITION NEW WORKS, 


RECENTLY PUBLLISHED BY 


OF A. 8S. BARNES & Co. 


ALEXANDER SMITH’S POEMS. |Be8maieiacun. 





TICKNOR, REED, & FIELDS 
PUBLISH IN ONE HANDSOME l6mo. VOLUME, CLOTH, A NEW AND BEAUTIFULLY-PRINTED EDITION 
OF THIS 


POPULAR VOLUME! A. S. BARNES & Co., 


pres W outs. 51 John street 








